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PAY LESS-GET THE BEST! sEmmm 

SAVINGS! YOUR MONEY REFUNDED IF YOD CAN DUY THEM FOR LESS! 



LATEST STYLE LUXURY 
GENUINE FIBRE 
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LUXURY SEAT COVERS 
SAVE YOU MONEY 






Same Superb Quality As 
USED IN THE MOST 
EXPENSIVE SEAT COVERS. 

Buy from Luxury and SAVE TREMENDOUSLY on 
smartest, new style, color glamorous seat covers! Lacquer- 
coated to repel water, LUXURY Genuine Fibre Seat Covers are 
double-stitched, trimmed with rich leatherette for extra long, luxury" 
wear! Expertly tailored, RICHER, STRONGER, Revolutionary— New 
ELASTICIZED SUP-OVER SIDES assure FAULTLESS FIT . . . 
NO INSTALLATION COST ! All in stunning Scotch Plaids of soft, 
harmonious multi-color weaves ! Make old cars look tike new . . . new 
cars even more elegant ! 

SMARTEST SCOTCH PLAIDS 
YOUR CHOICE OF 23 
SPARKLING COLORS! 



3. Richly 
Graln.d 

LMtfc*r«tt* 

Trim! 



WHATEVER YOUR CAR 
HERE ARE YOUR COVERS! 

Guaranteed perfect fit for every 
popular make and medal, eld or 
new, indudinf — 

BUICK U3ALLE 

CADILLAC LINCOLN 

CHEVROLET MERCURY 

CHRYSLER NASH 

DeSOTO OLOSMOIILE 

DODGE PACKARD 

FORD PLYMOUTH 

FRAZER PONTIAC 

HUDSON STUDEBAKER 

KAISER TERRAFLANE 

LAFAYETTE WILLYS 
And Many Other* 

SENT ON APPROVAL 
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5. MONEY 

SAVING! 
STURDY! 

Tho Exact 

Same Material used 
iit the Most Expen- 
sive Seat Covert! 

EASILY INSTALLED— 
TAKES A FEW MINUTES 1 

tern all make eon) 
Specify style tor YOUR cor. 

TTM A—Solid back 

for 4-door sedan . . . 
front or rear. Rear for 
coach or coupe. 



B — Divided back, 
solid seat for front 
coupe or coach. 



O — Individual 

seats or bucket type for 
divided back and seat. 





BUY FROM LUXURY 
AND SAVE! ACT NOW 
Satiafaetion Guaran- 
teed or 5-Day Money- 
Back TEST AT 
RISK. 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
with 5-Day FREE Trial 



SENT ON APPROVAL!" SEND ONLY $1.00 



LUXURY SEAT COVER CO., Dept. 57 
1025 Broad St., Newark 2, N. J. 

Gentlemen: Kindly rush LUXURY Seat Covers on special 

5-day Money-Back Inspection Offer, 

Color 2nd Color 

□ Full iet front & bock coven $9.95. My car ft a 19... 

Make...,. .._ 

n Front seat cover only, $4.98. □ 2 -door □ 4-door 

□ Back seat cover only, $4.98. 

□ Type A □ Type 8 □ Type C 

□ I enclose $1.00 — on delivery I'll pay postman balance plus few 
cents postage and C.O.D. charges. 

□ $» purchase "price enclosed. You pay postage. 

Name 

Address , ._, ^ m „, __, 

City 



— — Zone — . State. 

(PLEASE PRINT) 
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late one night -at the home of Gail Foster, 
in a New York suburb - 



IT WAS SEVEN YEARS AGO TONIGHT THAT WORP CAME 
THAT YOUR PLANE WAS MISSING OVER TRANSYLVANIA, 
BILL - ANp THAT YOU WERE GIVEN UP FOR LOST.' PUT 
IF I HAVEN'T FORGOTTEN YOU, PARLING.IT'S BECAUSE 

I STILL LOVE YOU -- AND 

BECAUSE SOMETHING 
TELLS ME YOU AREN'T 




I'VE PONE THE SAME THING 
EVERY YEAR.PARUNG" 
PLAYEP THE RECORP YOU 
MAPE JUST BEFORE YOU 
LEFT FOR EUROPE.' YOU 

WANTEP ME TO LISTEN 
TO IT WHENEVER I FELT 
LONELY, ANP THE KIPS 
IN SCHOOL USEP TO TEASE 
ME ABOUT IT « BUT BILL, 
HONEY, I HAVE BEEN 
LONELY -AWFULLY 

LONELY/ 
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6di7 listens- herey&s 
-half-closed .. #s Bill's 
voifce sounds in the 
darkened room ! 



HONSY, DOWT 7W/WK IU 
FDRGET YOU JUST BECAUSE 
WE'RE GOING TO BE A FEW 
THOUSAND MILES APART! 
YOU'LL BE ON MY MIND UNTIL 
THE DAY I GET BACK- AND I 
WILL GET BACH, BABY! BUT 
RIGHT NOW, I'M A PILOT-AND 
THERE'S NOTHING IN MY LIFE 
BUT BIG, SHINING WINGS- 



Vhi voice Smms to change as 

Gail drifts into the strange 
borderland between sleeping 
and waking! It's a voice like 



a creaking door opening onto 
ling nightmare! 



a bristh 



An image flashes through Gail's mind — 
ka2y as a reflection in rippling water! 



SBffl 






THE'RBS NOTHING IN MY LIFE, 
GAIL! NOTHING BUT BIG, SHINING, 
FURRY BLACK WINGS.' 



BILL--WHATAREYOU 
TRYING TO TELL ME? WHER- 
EVER YOU ARE, PARLING, TRY TO 
REACH ME --TRY TO SHOW ME 
WHAT'S WRONG/ 




l\\w 



BILL, I KNOW THAT'S 
SS&. YOU -ANP THAT YOU'RE 
IN TERRIBLE PANGER.' 
WHAT IS IT, PARLING — 
WHAT HORRIBLE THING IS 
HAPPENING TO YOU? 
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The sagging form stirs, as if struggling against 
OM invisible force -- and suddenly comes into 
Sharp focus/ 



The shadows beside the chair move slowly -- 
menacingly- shadows that cast a pall of terror/ 





WAKE UP, GAIL! 

COME ON, HONEY 
IT'S JUST A 
NIGHTMARE.' 




THAT WAS NO ORDINARY 
NIGHTMARE, PAP! BILL'S 
ALlVB-MO HE'S IN THE 

POWER OF HIDEOUS 
CREATURES WITH t 
BA7UKE WINGS! 
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1. 

YOU'RE UUST 

OVERWROUGHT, GAIL- 

AND NO WONDER, 

AFTER YOU'VE HAP 

BILL ON YOUR WIND 

FOR SEVEN 

YEARS.' 



PON'T YOU THINK YOU 5HOUIP 
TRY TO FORGET BILL -WHEN 
BROODING ABOUT HIM MEANS 
GETTING YOURSELF WORKED 
UP INTO A STATE LIKE THIS? 
NIGHTMARES SOMETIMES SEEM 
MORE REAL THAN LIFE ITSELF, 
GAIL —BUT THE FINAL TEST IS 
THAT THEY NEVER OFFER 
ANYTHING DEFINITE TO 
PROVE THEY'RE MORE 
THAN A FANTASTIC 
TRICK OF THE 
MINP/ 
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gUT THERE WAS 
SOMETHING DEFINITE* 
THE CHAIR BILL WAS 
SITTING IN HAP A 
COAT OF ARMS -- 
WITH TH REE WEIRP- 
LOOKING ANIMAL 
HEAPS.' YOU MAY 
THINK IT'S FOOLISH- 
PAD -. BUT 1% 

GOING TO TRY A 
TO TRACE y 
THAT EMBLEM! 
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The following night --with 
ike hands of ike clock 
inching toward twelve- 



I'VE SPENT HOURS - 
SEARCHING THROUGH 
HUNPKEPS OF PAGES WITHOUT, 
LUCK/ GUESS I MIGHT AS 
WELL RETURN THIS BOOK TO 
THE LIBRARY, AND FORGET 
ABOUT MY HUNCH ! 




Suddenly - near ihe 
end of the hook — 
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THE HOUSE OF ZARA! BUT IT 

CAN'T BE --ACCORDING TO WHAT 

IT SAVS HERE! " THE ZARA 
FAMILY HAS BEEN EXTINCT FOR 4 
SOD VeARS- ANP ZARA CASTLE, 

ON THE SHORE OF HOLNO LAKE IN 

A REMOTE SECTION OF THE CARPA- 
THIANS , IS SAIO TO BE 

HAUNT£PS 
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THAT'S BAP ENOUGH - 
BUT THERE'S SOMETHING 
ABOUT THE FAMILY MOTTO 
THAT SEEMS TO TIE IN 
WITH THE VISION I HAD 
0&B1LL-- SOMETHING THAT 
EmAINS THE HORROR 

I SAW ON HIS FACE/ 







WHEN BILL GAVE ME THESE WINGS t HE TOLP 
ME TO WISH ON THEM —ANP MAYBE IT 
WOULP BRING US TOGETHER AGAIN/ BUT 
THE ONLY WAY WE CAN GET TOGETHER NOW 
IS FOR ME TO LEARN WHAT PILL'S UP 
AGAINST* IF THAT VISION WASN'T JUST 
MY IMAGINATION —MAYBE ANOTHER 

ONE WILL COME TO ME 
IF 1 CONCENTRATE/ 
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Gail dints ihe lights - 
thinking of Bill -clutching 
ike silver wings / 



DARLING, I WON'T BE 

FRIGHTENED] GIVE WE A 

GLIMPSE OF WHAT THREATENS 

YOU, BILL -THE SECRET 

OF ZARA! 




Bit by bit, Gail is aware of a growing 
chill in the silent room - of a faint 
rustle among ihe stirring curtains/ 
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something's. ..wear the 
window! it's the vision 
i was waiting for-anp no 

MATTER HOW FglGHTENEP 
I AM, I'M NOT GOttiG TO 
OPEN MV EYES WIDE UNTIL 
IT GETS CLOSER— UNTIL 

I'M SURE of 

WHAT IT IS.' 



x. 



As the black form 
glides nearer — 



THE ROOM'S GETTING 
DARKER.' A -- A MERE 
VISION SHOULPN'TBE . 
ABLE TO PO THAT! 
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Slowly, the jet wings spread 
open ~- blocking the light.' 
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BILL-I'Vf SEEN ENOUGH! 
I WON'T NEED ANOTHER 
VISION -- NOW I KNOW 
YOU'RE THE PRISONER 
OF VAMPIRES! 
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WHO 
ARE 

your 



PR. RAVPEMI -AN INTIMATE FKIENPOF 
COUNTESS ZARA.' BILL CAMPBELL WAS 
HALF-PEAD WHEN WE FOUNP HIM IN 
HIS SHATTERED PLANE, A FEW MILES 
FROM ZARA CASTLE i THAT WAS SEVEN 
YEARS AGO — AND WE'VE TAKEN 
GOOD CARE OF 

HIM EVER „,, 
SINCE! J v r 
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BIT BY BIT, WE'RE MASTERING \ YOU'LL NEVER 
HIS SPIRIT -UNTIL HE BECOMES ^SUCCEED.' YOU 



IMEUS! THBN ZARA WUL 
BE REAPY FOR HER TRUE 
DESTINY -- A RACE OF 
VAMPIRES THAT WILL 
DOMINRTE THE 
ViORLO OF . 
HUMANSl 
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CAN KILL 

BILL -- BUT NO 
POWER LIKE YOURS 

WILL EVER 
DOMINATE . 

HIS spirit; 
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DON'T YOU THINK WE'VE WONDERED WWV -PUKING 
THE PAST SEVEN YEARS? HE'S RESISTED BECAUSE 
yOU REMAIN IN THE BACK OF HIS MIND -BECAUSE 
THE THOUGHT OF VOU DOMINATES THE WILL WE ARE 
TRYING TO CONQUER.' CAN YOU GUESS / 
MISSION - CAN YOU GUESS WHY I'M 



With the sharp fangs glistening 
closer in the dim light— 



HERE 
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TWO SMALL MARKS ON YOUR THROAT 
WILL BE THE ONLY CLUE WHEN THEY 



F\W YOU -LIFELESS! 
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NO -YOU 

LOATHSOME 

FIEND-DQNT 
TOUCH 

ME! 
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Panicked "by the fluttering 
pursuit- Gail slashes wildly 
at the clawed, inhuman hand.' 
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SlLVER.K I In the next Mood- curdling second..} 



SILVER 
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HE'S CHANGED- 
CHANGED 
INTO A m 

BAT/ 
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$Hotnent later -when Gail revives*.. 
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ARE YOU AIL RIGHT, 
HONEYT I DIDN'T KNOW 
THERE WAS ANYTHING 
WRONG UNTIL I HEARP 
YOU FALL ~ BUT I CAN 
TELL FROM YOUR FACE 
THAT SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENED! 



DAP, A HORRIBLE 
PHANTOM NAMED 

RAVPEMI WAS 

HERE-ONEOFTHE 

VAMPIRES THAT'S 

HOIPING BUL CAPTIVE.' 
HE TOLD ME WHAT a 
THEY PLAN TO DO— << 
AND NOW I KNOW 
WHAT ZARA'S FAMILY 
fAOTTO MEANS/ 
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"ONE SHALL FLV t AND 
N0TAB/KP""ANP # 

THAT'S ZARA HERSELF.' 
THE'YjVtf'THAT JOINEP WAS 
RAVPEMI-AUl? THEY'VE 
CAUGHT A "THIRD" -BILL! 

DAD, I KNOW IT SOUNDS CRAZy« 
BUT YOU'VE (507 TO BELIEVE 
IT ISN'T STILL JUST AW 
IMAGINATION.' 



NO, GAIL- I'M PRETTY SURE IT ISN'T 
YOUR IMAGINATION/ I TRIED TO REASSURE 
YOU LAST NIGHT, 8UT YOUR DESCRIPTION 
OF ZARA'S COAT OF ARMS WAS SO VIVID 
THAT I KNBW WHAT THOSE ANIMAL 
HEADS REPRESENT— BATS I ON 
TOP OF THAT, SHUFFLE THE LETTERS 
IN THE NAME "RAVPEMI " AROUND-- 
AND THEY SPELL 

VAMPIRE! 
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ACCORPlNG TO LEGEND, THERE 
ARE JUST TWO WAV5 TO WARP OFF 
VAMPIRES/ YOU ACCIDENTALLY 
USED ONE OF THEM WHEN YOU 
REPELLED RAVPEMI BY JABBING 
HIM WITH BILL'S SILVER WINGS- 
ISfNCE AGES AGO, VAMPIRES WERE 
KILLED BY DRIVING SILVER 
STAKES THROUGH THEIR HEARTS.' 
THE OTHB R METHOD IS TO ^ 
DISPOSE OF THE LAIR'IN WHICH ^ 
A VAMPIRE LIES, IN A CORPSE- 
LIKE TRANCE, DURING THE DAYLIGHT 
HOURS / THIS HAVEN IS MORE 
THAN A VAMPIRES REFUGE- IT 
MEANS AS MUCH AS CXY6EK 
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I WOULDN'T 
HESITATE IF BILL WAS 
/// FACED BY SOME KIND OF 
M HUMAN MENACE- BUT HOW 
CAN WE FIGHT OFF CREATURES 
THAT ARE SUPPOSED 

TO BE DEAD? 



DOES TO A HUMAN 
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HUT IF THE COUNTESS ZARA AND 
HER FRIEND RAVPEMI HAVE SURVIVED 
FOR THREE CENTURIES, GAIL-- IT'S 
PRETTY CLEAR THEY'VE LEARNED 
TO KEEP OUT OF DANGER / THEY 
CAN PROBABLY SENSE THE PRESENCE 
OF ANY SILVER OBJECT LARGE 
ENOUGH TO KILL THEM -AND 
AS FOR THE SPOT THEY RETURN 
TO AT PAWN, IT'S PROBABLY 
PEEP INSIDE ZARA CASTLE - 
SAFE FROM PISCOVERV/ 
I HATE TO SAY IT— 

BUT I DOUBT IF 
ANYTHING WITHIN 
HUMAN POWER 
CAN HELP 



MAYBE NOT.' BU 
IN THE PAST FE' 
DAYS, I'VE HAD i 
GLIMPSE OF A 

DIFFERENT MND 

OF POWER -A FORCE 
THAT WANTS BILL 

TO 1MB - AN* WANTS 
ME TO HELP HIM.' AND 

I WILL ! NO MATTER WHAT 

ELSE HAPPENS - I'M NOT 

GOING TO LET BILL 
FACE THOSE 
CREATURES 
ALONE! 



Suddenly — 

THAT'S A PHOTO OF THE AIRFIELD 
WHERE BILL'S SQUADRON WAS BASED 
PURING TRAINING— AND THE FRAME'S 
ALL AGLOW! ITS A MESSAGE from 
BILL WITH ONLY" ONE MEANING 

HE WANTS ME TO 
GO THERE! 
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An hour later— 
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I CAN'T GUESS WHAT 
I'M SUPPOSED TO DO 
NEXT- AND STRANGELY ENOUGH, 
IT DOESN'T SEEM NECESSARY.' 
IT'S ALMOST AS IF BILL WERE 
BESIDE ME'— GUIDING 



EVERY ACTION! 



THAT DOES <JHEY PIPN'T SBEM TO 

IT, MIKE/ THIS \N0TICE THE GLOW AROUND 



IS THE LAST OF 

THOSE B-4S'S 
THAT NEED TO 
BE LOAPEP FOR 
A NIGHT 
PRACTICE 
B0MBIN6 

RUN/ 



JHE PLANE - BUT MAYBE 

THEY COULDN'T! I'M 

'THE ONE BILL'S SIGNALING 
TO -AND I'M 
LEAVING THE REST 
TO HIM! 
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LIEUTENANT, p|p YOU 
GET A LOOK AT THE 
PILOT OF THAT B-4S 

WHEN YOU CHECKED 
FLIGHT PATA 
WITH HIM? 
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As the bomber gains altitude — 



I DIDNT HAVE MUCH TROUBLE 
TAKING OFF WITH YOUR HELP, 
BILL! BUT I GET NERVOUS 
WHEN I THINK OF THE 
THOUSANDS OF WILES AHEAP- 
ESPECIALLY WHEN YOUR 
VOICE FAPES OFF FROM 
TIME TO TIME - JUST WHEN 
YOU'RE GIVING ME 
IMPORTANT INSTRUCTIONS.' 




DON'T WORRY, 

'honey »i won't 

LET YOU DOWN I 
I'LL FOLLOW 

EVERY MOVE 
YOU MAKE- 
EVERY MILE 

YOU FLY- AND 
THEY CANT 
STOP ME! 
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At that -moment- among the black, lonely 
crap of the Carpathians -in Eastern Europe- 



tot SEVEN YEARS, 
YOU HAVE OBEYED 
ZARA-AND YOU WILL 
OBEY NOW! LOOK 
INTO MY EYES, CAPTAIN- 

LOOH INTO 

my eyes/ 
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YOU LI HE 2ARA -YOU LOVE \ STEADY OFF AT 
ZARA - YOU LISTEN' YOU 12,000 FEET, 

DO NOT KNOW WHO THIS GIRL / GAIL! RELAX" 



IS — YOU DO NOT KNOW 
HOW TO FLY A PLANE / 
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DON'T TOUCH THE 
AUTOMATIC 

PILOT FOR 

THE NEXT 

THREE ' 

hours! 
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At dawn - deep in the musty 
vaults of Zara Castle — 



IT WORKED, RAVPEMI .' 
NOW HE WILL BE SILENT- 
UNTIL WE RETURN TO 
OUR VAMPIRE SHAPES 
AT SUNDOWN.' 




MORE HOURS, 2ARA-- 
JUST A FEW MORE 
HOURS BEFORE A 
THIRD BAT JOINS 
US IN FLEEING FROM 
THE LIGHT OF 




But in the. gloomy hall above- struggling 
to Keep a flickering gleam of consciousness- 
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Early next day — 



BILL, ACCORPING TO THAT 
LAST BEARING YOU GAVE ME, 
I SHOULD BE CLOSE TO 
ZARA CASTLE --BUT WHAT 
I'M WORRYING ABOUT 

now is you.' YOUR 

VOICE SOUNDS WEAK- 
FAINTER THAN IT'S BEEN 
THROUGHOUT THE 
ENTIRE FLIGHT/ 



DON'T MIND 
THAT, HONEY/ 
FOLLOW THE 

VALLEY 

NORTHEAST 

FOR ABOUT 

THIRTY MILES- 

YOU CAN'T 

MISS IT! 



IT'S A BIG UOINT WITH 

TOWERS -- PERCHED ON A 

CRAG WITH A LAKE BELOW.' 

CIRCLE WHEN YOU REACH 

IT- AND I'LL BRIEF YOU 

ABOUT THE REST.' 



RAVPEMI.' HE'S 
STILL TALKING TO 

HER -AND . 

SHE'S CLOSE/ 
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YOU'RE Rf 6 HT.JARAi XVQU'Ri RFADY TO DIE, 
HEAR THAT PKON iWC \ TOO, EH - AS L0N6 AS 
NOISE? iT'S A PIANE-/ W£ PERISH WHEN THE 

BOMB HITS.' BUT SUPPOSE 
YOU DIE BEFORE YOU CAM 
INSTRUCT HER ON HOW TO DROP 
THE BOMB - SUPPOSE YOU 
DIE WW --WHATWIU 
HAPPEN TO HER? 




Dodging Emp&mi's swoop- Bill marshals 
his vmrnn^f strength for # desperate 
Counterattack.' f 






For several agonized seconds, Bill's 
tattered form hurtles dovrn ~ 

and THEN -- 




THE PLANE'S 10S1NG 

ALTmJPE-ANl? NO 
WOWER--.I HAVEN'T HEARP BILL'S 
VOICE FOR SEVERAL MINUTES/ I'VE 

GOT TO BAIL OUT— 
FASTI 



■-,'■. 



As GaiVs parachute billows open — 



BILL COULDN'T HAVE DIRECTED THE 
BOMBER -- AND J" CERTAINLY DIDN'T.' 

NOW I KNOW THERE'S SOMETHING 
BIGGER THAN EITHER OF US-- WORKING 
ON OUR SIDE! IT BROUGHT BftL AND 

ME TOGETHER -AND HE'S GOING 




IT'S A MIRACLE YOU'RE STILL ALIVE, 
DARLING - BUT SUPPOSE ZARA AND 

RAVPEMI MANAGED 
THERE'S ONLY V TO ESCAPE, TOO? 

ONE WAY TO MAKE 
SURE, GAIL — 
LET'S LOOK/ 




Minutes later— among the smoking 
rums of lata castle— 




BILL -LOOK WHAT'S UNDER THAT CHAIR WITH THE SHIELD/ 

TWO HUMAN 



THAT'S THE END OF ZARA 
AND RAVPEMI, HONEY/ THEIR 
PLACE OF REFUGE WAS 
BLASTED TO THE SEVEN 
WINDS- A Nt> 

WERE 
THEY* 



iP, 



SKELETONS- 

WITH THEIR 

LIMBS BENT IN 
THE FORM OF 

HUGE 
BATS/. 
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LOOK, ROYAL-- 
THE AVALANCHE l^-*^~m*$*!p. 
SPLIT THAT /-- AND HURT 
8UCKB0ARD /THE DRIVER' 
IN HALF/ 
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■ you boys catch up with 

THAT REAR SECTION, WHILE 
I GO AFTER THE 
FRONT HALF/ 
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DEPUTY U.S. ROYAL JETS OFF 
AFTER THE FRIGHTENED 
HORSES— &m*&~ 
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WHOA THERE, 
FELLAS -WHOA 
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DOWNHILL RACE, THE BIKE CLUB BOYS 
BRtNG THEIR HALF OF THE ADVENTURE 
TO A STOP/ 
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«*• YOUR FAST ACTION 

SAVED OUR LIVES /SAX 

ALL THAT SPEED MUST 

BE PRETTY TOU0H ON 

YOUR BIKE TIRES/ 



« 



THAT'S WHY WE ALVtiA^ftl 
INSIST ON U.S. ROYAL 
BIKE TIRES / THEY'RE 
REALLy RU6GED--AND 
READy FOR ANY 
EMERGENCY ' 
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FELLAS, WHEN YOU 60 FOR ALL- 
OUT SPEED, yOU WANT TO BE 
SURE EVERYTHING'S UNDER 
CONTROL . FOR REAL CONTROL 
AT TOP SPEED, INSIST ON U. S. 
ROYAL BIKE TIRES, WITH 

THEIR SPECIAL BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN/ 
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"THAT BUILT-IN SKIP CHAIN 
REALLY HOLDS THE ROAD' 
...SAYS U.S. ROYAL. 
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U.S. ROYAL BIKE TIRES, WITH 
THE SPECIAL BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN 
GIVE YOU TOP PERFORMANCE 
AND PERFECT CONTROL... AND 
MORE MILEAGE, TOO/ WHY NOT 
TRY U.S. ROYALS ON YOUR BIKE? 
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A LL evening long, Rod Foster had 

been fingering the gun in his 

pocket — and casing the joint — and he 

knew he'd soon be making his biggest 

haul of the month, 

"Gripes," he thought, "there must 
be at least a couple o* thousand in that 
old professor's safe in back! His show's 
the biggest attraction on the midway 
— the crowds ain't stopped pourin* in 
fer a minute all night — an' at a buck 
a head— WHEW! I'll be able to go 
on a binge fer a month!" 

Finally, when all the lights 4 of the 
midway began to be turned dowij, Rod 
pulled the collar of his coat up to 
cover part of his face, took a fresh 
grip on his gun, and pushed open the 
door of Professor MarxwelPs Wax 
Museum — Admission — One Dollar. 

The little old man inside paused in 
the act of covering up a dummy with 
a white shroud as Rod stalked in. "Sor- 
ry," the old man said. "Closed for 
the night — the next show will be to- 
morrow morn — " ' 

The professor broke off suddenly 
and gasped as he saw the gun in Rod's 
hand. "Cut the gab," Rod snarled. 
"Just take me to your safe an' open it 
—if you know what's good fer you!" 

"N * . . no," stammered the profes- 
sor, his face pale with fear, "you must 
not go to my safe— O WWW!" 

Rod grinned maliciously as the lit- 
tle old man went down under the force 
of his blow, and grinned even more as 
the professor gasped out, "D * . . don't 
— I . . . I'll show you the safe!" 

Following closely behind the profes- 
sor as he stumbled down the long 
corridor of ghostly statues, Rod re- 
pressed an involuntary shudder. 
"Them statues gimme the creeps, 
he muttered. "They all look so alive, 
so—OOOPSr 
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Rod went sprawling as he tripped 
over the outstretched foot of a statu- 
esque figure, and he hastily put out 
his hands to regain his balance. 

"Hey!" he called to the professor. 
"These statues ain't made of wax! 
They're hard, and cold — stone cold!" 

The professor paused and looked 
back. "Yes, I must admit that my sign 
outside is a bit fraudulent — because 
these statues are made of stone. But 
I had to say it^s a wax museum — be- 
cause no one would come to a stone 
museum. Nor would anyone believe me 
if I were to tell them that all these 
figures were once actually human be* 
ings — who were turned to stone by 
looking at the head of Medusa, which 
I found in a secret grotto in the ancient 
Greek city of Argos! Of course, you 
remember the ancient Greek myth that 
all those who gazed upon Medusa's 
horrible head were instantly turned to 
stone — luckily, I first saw its reflection 
in a mirror in the grotto, so — " 

"Shut up— SHUT UP!" shouted 
Rod. "Your gabbin' is gettin' on my 
nerves — this whole place gives me the 
willies! Show me where that safe is 
fast, or I'll — " 

"It's right over there," Prof. Marx- 
well said coldly, "The safe door isn't 
locked — and everything you're look- 
ing for is inside." 

In two strides, Rod was at the safe. 
He yanked the door open — and a 
small, stifled gasp escaped him. 

Carefully keeping his eyes averted 
from the safe's interior, Prof. Marx- 
well shut the door of the safe — and 
began tugging and straining at the new 
stone statue, finally managing to move 
it into the row of other remarkably 
life-like, but stone-cold figures on ex- 
hibition. 
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WEU.JHAT'5 IT, DAN • YOUR 
STEPFATHER, KARL SCHICK, HAS 
LEFT YOU GREYSTONE, HIS OLD 
MANSION ON THE HUDSON—WITH 
THE STIPULATIONS THAT I, AS 
HIS ATTORNEY, JU5T REAP 
TO YOU! 



UH-HUH — I'M TO MOVE IN 
IMMEDIATELY AND ALLOW OLD 
FRED ADAMS.THE CARETAKER, 
TO REMAIN ON?OKAY,JERRV— 
BUT I STILL CAN'T UNDER- & 
STAND WHY I INHERIT THE 
PROPERTY! MV STEPFATHER 



HATEO ME! 
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I GUESS IT'5 

THE LUCK OF THE DILLONS, 

EH ? I'LL GET OP THERE RIGHT 

NOW, AND START BNdOY/NG 

MY inheritance! 



BEST WISHES. 
PAL -'AND TAKE 
CARE OF YOUR- 
SELF! 



JUT WITHIN TWO PAYS 

AN OMINOUS MESSAGE? 



*%* 



MR. WHITE? BETTER 
GET UP TO GREYSTONE 
RIGHT AWAYf YOUR 
FRIEND DAN PILLON 

is dun®! 



WHA- IMPOSSIBLE f 

HE'S SO HEALTHY- 

SO YOUNG? WHAT 

CAN HE BE DYING 
OF* 
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THAT'S WHAT WE STATE POLICE WANT TO 
KNOW— BECAUSE BELIEVE IT OR NOT, IT 
LOOKS LIKE OLD AGE /HE'LL ON LV 
SPEAK TO VOU — SO GET UP HERB 
ON WE DOUBLE, WHILE HE'S 
STILL ALIVE f 



SO 



TM JERRY WHITE 
•••I GOT HERE AS 
FAST AS I COULD! 
WHERE'S MR. 
PILLON ? 



YOU PlPN'T ARRIVE 
A SECOND TOO SOON, 
MR- WHITE? HE'S IN 
HERE- AND HE'S 

GOING FAST.' . 
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S&NSIPE THE ROOM—A STARTLING REVELATION f SO 
LATELY A YOUNG, HEALTHY MAN— AND NOW**** , 

— -/OH, PAH, PAW 



^ 



THANK— GOODNESS YOU'RE HERE* 
I'M— PVlNG.UERRY — OF— OLD AGE! 
THIS EVIL PLACE -"-PROMISE YOU'LL 
BURN IT WHgNX'M GONG* 
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•'|/ —I'LL PO»T IF 
f THAT'S WHAT YOU 
WANT. 1 BUT FOR 
GOSH SAKES-" 

WHAT MPPSM 
60 TO YOt/Z 
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S— AW STORY—I— MB GOT TO TELL YOU Tf/ATf 
IT— IT WAS ONLY TWO BAYS AGO WAT I GOT HERB - 
OLD FREP, WE CARETAKER, MET MB— » 



WELCOME.A1R. DILLON 

-WELCOME!**, 

YOU'LL NEVER KNOW 
HOW IT DOES MY HEART 
GOOD TO GREET 
YOU! 
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FUNNY— 
THOSE CLOTHES 
OF HIS 9SEM 

CBHWRteS OLD! 

MUST BE SOME KINP 

OF CRACKPOT— BUT 

X GUESS HE'S 
HARMLESS / 

EHOUQH! '-^^ 
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"£? SHOULD HAVE BEEN WARNED— WARMED BY MB STRANGE t 
GREEPY MANNER IN WHICH HE LOOKED AT ME! " 



NICE PIHN&R, 
FRED? HOW 
A SOOT SHOWING 
Ml TO MV 
ROOM NOW? 
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AM.YES — YOU»LL KEEP 
SLEEP! YOU'VE GOT TO 
BE STRONG*** AW? 
HEALTHY? HA~ttA$Hk 
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THIS OLD, SHADOWY PtAOE GIV^S ME 
THE CREEPS— AND HE'S NOT MUCH 
SETTER 'THERE'S SOMETHING 
gWL IN THE VERY ATMOSPHERE, 
HERE! I— I HOPE ^IMAGINING 
IT ALL! 
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"C§NEELMG 
I PEERED THROUGH 
THE KEY-HOLE- 
THEN RECOILED IN 
HORROR! FOR 
THERE, ON TUB 
OTHER SIPS, 
WAS OLD FRED 
APAMSf ON 
HIS FACE WAS 
EVIL INCARNATE, 
AND FROM HIS 
UPS PROJECTED 

the 

FORKED 
TONGUE 
OF A 
SERPENT V 




HOLY HANNAH— IT IS 
LOCKEP! AMP THAT 
SOUNP FROM THE 
OTHER SIOB—UKE 
A PEMOWIAC 
CHUCKLE ! BUT 

WHO"" 





HE'S SHUFFLING OFF DOWN THE HALL 
NOW— BUT I'M A PRISONER? THERE'S 
SOMETHING PEVIU5H, UNNATURAL ABOUT 
ALL THIS — I'M BETTING IT'S A TRAP 
MY LOVELY STEPFATHER 
LAIP FOR ME ! I'VE GOT TO 
ESCAPE.BUT HOW *"IJWr 

WINDOW! 





"S?T WAS THBN THAT 

I REELED UNDER THE 

MPAQT OF A GRISLY 




"l&NP IN ANSWER TO THE DREAD 
SUMMONS —A DREAD HOST' 
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IF— IF I HADN'T SEEN IT WITH MVOWN EVES 
— BUT I KNOW IT FOR WHAT IT IS! 

THOSE AWFUL CREATURES FROM OUT OF 
THE UNKNOWN- -THEY'D ONLY COME To 
THE CALL OF SATAN HIMSELF f 



/ 



/ 



V 



/ .^ 



V 






^ , 



rf/ 



JV 



YOU SUMMONED 
US, MASTER'. 

we OBEY! 
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A GREAT CEREMONY IS TO 
TAKE PLACE— AMP IT IS 
FITTING THAT M0I/, AAV 
LEGIONS. ATTEND* 

FOLLOW ME ! 



THERE— I MADE /r.'NOW 
IF I CAN ONLY SNEAK DOWN 
STAIRS AND GET TO THE 

DOOR - - 
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MV FOLLOWERS.YOU KNOW THAT 
I CAN NOT LINGER LONG ON 
EARTH WITHOUT A MORTAL 

BODY jo inhabit* this one 

THAT I HAVE OCCUPIED THESE 
MANY YEARS GROWS OLD AND 
USELESS! THEREFORE THIS CERE 

MOM—FOR I, YOUR MASTER, 

AM ABOUT TO 
ENTER A NEW 
BODY* 
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IT HAD BEEN MV PLAN TO TAkE THE 
EtOPYOF KARLSCHICk.OWNEROF 
THIS HOUSE! I GAVE HIM RICHES 
AND POWER IN EXCHANGE FOR 
HIS BODY AND SOUL— BUT WHEN 
THE TIME CAME, HE BEGGED 
FOR MERCY. AND SUGGESTED 

A COMPROMISE! „ ' m 

HA ! AND 

YOU 

FUSED fO 

eoMPamm, 

EH. M ASTER * 
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rn BUNDING FLASH —AND FROM 
OUT OF THE AGED FRAME OF 
FRED ADAMS WERE APPEARED 

■-'SATAN!* 
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RBFUSBP ?NO! WHAT HE *-^.". 

OFFEREE* WAS OF FAR MORE GOOP 
TOMB THAN HIS WEAK &OT7Y* I 
FREEP HIM WHEN HE AGREEP TO 
PELIVER A VOUNGER.STROMGER 
BOITY- THAT OF HIS 
STEPSON! 




vm-QAN P/lLON,m\o is even now a 

PRISONER IN A ROOM ABOVE f I SHALL ROAM 
THE EARTH IN HIS UKENESS.SPREAPING 
TERROR ANP EVIL IN MY WAKE* 




SO THAT'S WHY MY GENER- 
OUS STEPFATHER LEFT ME THIS 
AWFUL HOUSE? WHILE THEY'RE 
INTENT ON GLOATING OVER 
WHAT THEY'RE GOING TO DO 
TO ME, I'LL SLIP OUT— 



MUTAS I TURHSP TO FLEE 
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FOOLISH 
MORTAL t 

PIP YOU 
THINK TO 
ESCAPE 

MS] 



THAT StVOROf 

I'LL GRAB IT- 
CATCH HIM PY 
SURPRISE- • 



1 TAKB THAT, YOU 

— OH.GOOPGOSH 

IT'S MBLTMGl^ 

THERE'S NOTHING 
THAT CAN STOP 
HIM! 
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I'VE GOT TO RUN" j 
RUNf M-MAYSE I 
CAN STIifc ELU^E 



"l^BMINOm, THE CRACKLING OF FLAMES 
3PEUEP Tm EN&OF THE POOR J'R LOCKED 
BEHIND mfmUPt RAN "-TO THE FARTH- 
EST REACHES OF THE OLP HOUSE* " 
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HE —HE'LL BE AFTER 
ME IN A SECONP! ISN'T 
THERE AMY REPOSE 
IN THIS HORRIBLE 

PUCE? /nr^.1 
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THE SB EVIL BOOKS -—THIS MUST BE THE 
VERY ROOM IN WHICH MY STEPFATHER 
FIRST ESTABLISHED CONTACT WITH SATAN* 
SAi"*\f ONLY I CAN FINP SOME SPELL 
OR INCANTATION THAT WILL SENP HIM BACK 
TO THE FIERY PITS FROM WHICH HE 

SPRANG—77V£W S STILL 
A CHANCE? 
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ARRGHfyowvz broken— 

MV CHAIN OF MORTALITY * NO 

LONGER CAN! EXIST _ 
EARTH —AS A MORTAL f 




"8 SAW THE LINES Of HIS I 




BOON WAVER, FADE— SAW HIM FLASH BACK 
IN TIME THR0U6HALL THE MORTAL FORMS HE 
HAP EVER ASSUMED SINCE THE BEGINNING OF 

HISTORY*", 





Several pays later- ■/ ah.mr. white ! the 

university will never 

I UUST DROPPED BY u — s! BE ABLE TO THANK VOU 
TO SEE IP VOU WERE ABLE \ ENOUGH FOR THAT 



TO IDENTIFY THE SHATTERED 
STONE TABLET THAT I LEFT 
HERE A FEW DAYS AGO, 
PROFESSOR ! 



ANCIENT RELIC! 

its priceless ! 




THAT'S -MY STORY, 
JERRY! THE DEVIL 
DISAPPEARED— AMP 
HIS GHOULS WITH 
HIM •. BUT THIS HOUSE 

IT'S ACCURSED! 
BURNIT—BIKH 
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I'VE PIECBP IT TOGETHER— ITS OVER FIFTV CENTURIES 
OLD AND IS INSCRIBE!? IN ASTVPARAEAN J NOT OVER TEN 
PEOPLE IN THE WORLD COULD EVEN HAVE IDENTIFIED 
IT, LET ALONE TRANSLATE IT* BUT FORTUNATELY. 
ONE OF THOSE PEOPLE IS OH 



OUR FACULTY HEI 
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| THE TRANSLATION, 
PROFESSOR- -WHAT 
IS IT? IV£ GOT 

TO KNOW! 
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.HERE iflSSW ' StMPLV AS 
POSSIBLE »"#£ WHO 

BREAKS THIS STONB 

BREAKS SATAN'S 
MORTAL TIB!"-- in 

OTHER WORPS, IF SATAN 
HAPPENED TO BE ROAMING 
THE EARTH IN MAN'S SHAPE 
WHEN THE TABLET WHS 
BROKEN, HE'D BE THROWN 
BACK INTO THE BEGINNING 
OF TIME ITSELF* 
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THANKS — I GUESS THAT'S ALL I WANTEP TO KNOW? 
INCIDENTALLY, MINI? IF I TAKE A PIECE OF IT AUON5? 
JUST INCASE TH&PEVIL EVER REGAINS HIS POWER 
ANP CALLS ON MB "JV ttfCE TO BE 



•.'jttftUV. 
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HELLO, all you fans and friends of 
"Adventures Into The Unknown!" 
It's time for our midnight conclave again 
— for spirits are abroad, and the wild 
wind whispers of strange beings, strange 
happenings ! Yes, there are stranger things 
in this world than the mind of man can 
readily conceive or accept— and they're 
the things that we're striving to bring to 
the pages of this magazine. Editors, re- 
search men, writers, artists — we've all 
teamed together to bring you, our favorite 
readers, entertainment that's really out 
of this world! Phantoms, vampires* were- 
wolves — all in thrilling array— all for your 
delectation! No, we're not trying to say 
that they really exist, but what a chal- 
lenge to the imagination— and what fun 
to read about! 



Once again, you've been our guest 
editors for this issue— and an exciting 
galaxy of hit headline features mirrors 
the type of stories you've asked for. There's 
"Vampim Vision/' a breathless, pulse- 
quickening yarn that'll keep you gasping 
—and "Diary of Boom/' a new type of 
werewolf story destined to make history 
in the annals of weird fiction. Not to men- 
tion "Sold to Satan/' a thriller you'll 
never forget— "Spirit of Frankenstein," 
back for another chilling episode— and a 
star-studded lineup of other gripping 
spellbinders I 

Remember that your letters will be our 
guide for the contents of future issues! 
And, in keeping with our custom, let's 
reach into our overflowing mail-bag— and 
see what some of your friends have to say 1 
Here goes! 



"Dear Editor:— 

I am a great mystery fan, and I think your stories are the finest, most exciting 
I've ever read! I'm very interested in old superstitions and beliefs, and 'Adventures 
Into The Unknown* is the only comic that has ever succeeded in putting these ideas 
into story and picture form, for everyone to read and enjoy. Another reason youi 
magazine is so excellent is that you blend old superstitions and imagination, and the 
result is miraculous! My favorite stories have been 4 V umpire Castle, 9 'Bat By Night, 9 
'Condemned to Live 9 and 'The Mummy's Cloth! I am especially interested in Vampires, 
and I hope you will publish many more Vampire stories as super as those you've pub- 
lished in former issues. I'll be looking forward to the next and every issue! Your 
faithful reader, 

— Delton L. Hudson, Casper, Wyoming.** 

Thanks, Delton— you'll like "Vampire Vision 99 — this issue! 

"Dear Editor:— 

I have been a loyal reader of your wonderful magazine for many months, and 
I think that the stories are getting better all the time— but why don't you print more 
stories about werewolves? I have always been interested in the legend of the werewolf, 
and I would like to see some stories about it. I shall be an ardent fan for many years 
after this letter is written, and am enclosing $1,20 for a year's subscription to that 
swell magazine, 'Adventures Into The Unknown. 9 

x —Rosalie Rubenstein, Bronx, New York.* 

You're psychic, Rosalie! Bow did you know we were running "Diary of Doom 99 ? 

"Dear Editor:— i 

1 do not believe in the supernatural, but I am an ardent fan of your magazine. 
I think 'Adventures Into The Unknown 9 is super, but I have one complaint I think 
you should continue your stories about 'the Living Ghost. 9 The first story you published 
about it was one of the best I've ever read. And I certainly agree with David Roggensack 
about having more stories about reincarnation. But keep up the good work! A faithful 
reader, 

—Donna Siebler, Scottsbluff, Nebraska*" 

. — 

Comments noted, Donna! We'll see what we can dot i 



Well — that's that, readers! See you in 
the next issue! But meanwhile— how f s 
about getting your letter telling us what 



you like or don't like — and what you'd 
wish to see in future issues of t{ Adventures 
Into The UnUnown"? 
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Witches! 



— WAT WORD CAN STILL STRIKE TERROR INTO 
THE HEARTS OF EVEN CIVILIZED PEOPLES- BECAUSE 
AFTER ALL THESE CENTURIES, THE BELIEF IN WITCH- 
CRAFT IS STILL TOO STRONGLY ROOTED IN THE 
HISTORY OF MANKIND! SO LETS STRIP ASIDE 
THE VEIL OF TIME AND PEER INTO THE MISTS 
THAT 5HROUP THE ANCIENT ENGLISH MOORS — 
TO VIEW THE EERIE f GHOULISH, DEMONIACAL EVENTS 

said to occur ##£# WITCHES WALKED! 



Gffo ONE WAS CON- 
SIDERED TO BE A TRUE 
WITCH UNLESS SHE HAP 
BEEN PERSONALLY VISITED 
BY SATAN HIMSELF 

IN ONE OF HIS FORMS! 
AFTER SHE HAP SWORN 
OBEPiENCE, IN RETURN 
FOR RECEIVING HER 
MAGICAL POWERS, THE 
WITCH COULD THEN 
CALL UNPON HER 
"FAMILIAR SPIRIT' 1 
AT ANY TIME TO HAVE 
HER WISHES GRANTED! 
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^HE CHIEF AIM OF BECOMING A WCTCH WAS TO 
ACHIEVE WORLDLY WEALTH BY MAGICAL MEANS! 
FOR EXAMPLE t PAME ALICE KYTELER OF KILKENNY 
CONFESSED TO BEING A WITCH IN I324-, AFTER 
WITNESSES TESTIFIED THEY HAD SEEN HER RAKING 
WE DIRT Of THE STREETS AT TWILIGHT TOWARDS 
HER SON'S DOOR — TO MAKE HIM RICH! 



TO THE HOUSE OP WILLIAM, MY SON, 
HIE ALL THE WEALTH OF KILKENNY 

TOWN! 





"Stm^tx^nnWWttlVVVV 



>Q WELL DID THIS INCANTATION WORK, 
IT WAS 9AIP, SO WEALTHY PtPSHE AN&HER 
SON BECOME r THAT WE OFFICIALS WERE 
AFRAI& TO PUmSH HER FOR WE CRIME OF 
WITCHCRAFT.' 




Jke MOST DREADED 
FORM OF HARMFUL 
MAGIC-MAHlNG WITHIN 
THB POWER OF WITCHES 

WAS, SUPPOSEDLY, 
/MAGE-MAKtNG ! 

A FIGURE WAS 
ROUGHLY MADE TO 
> RESEMBLE THE IN- 
TENDED VICTIM, NAMED 
/ WITH HIS NAME, 
AND TOUCHED WITH 
SOMETHING THE VICTIM 
NAP ONCE TOUCHED- • 
EVEN WITH THE EARTH 
FROM HIS FOOTPRINT* 
IF A WAKEN IMAGE 
WERE MELTED OVER A 
F/REJNE VICTIM WOULD 
LIKEWISE MOULDER 
AWAY ANT? DIE* 
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__ ME WITCHES WERE MERELY CALLED 

MA6IOtANS'"AHD the most notor- 
ious OF THESE WAS JOHNDE HOTINGMAM, 
OF COVENTRY! AT MIDNIGHT ON APRIL 
27 ™,1324-,ITIS SAID, THE MAGICIAN DROVE 
A SHARP PIECE OF LEAD INTO THE FORE- 
HEAD OF THE IMAGE OF A MAN A/AMBD 
RICHARD DE STOWE— 




WD AT THAT MOMENT, IN AN- 
OTHER PART OF TOWN, RICHARD 
DE STOWE WAS SUDDENLY FOUND 
TO BE STARK, RAVING MAD- 
CLUTCHING HIS FOREHEAD AS 
IF DEMENTED BY SOME TORTUR- 
ING PAIN! 
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ON MAY 20TM , THE S TQRi GOES, THE 
MAGICIAN DROVE THE LEAD INTO WE 
IMAGE 'S HEART- • -AND RICHARD DE 
STOWE PROMPTLY DIED- CAUSE 
UNKNOWN! JOHN BE NOTINGNAM WAS 
ARRESTED FOR WE CRIME OFMURPERl 
AND WITCHCRAFT— AND HIS CUNNING 
COULDN'T SAVE HIM FROM DYING IN 
PRISON THE FOLLOWING 
YEAR! 
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GOomVER,LIKE MOST ANCIENT FORMS OF MAGIC, IT IS 
SAID IMAGE-MAKING COULD ALSO BE USED FOR GOOD 
PURPOSES! FOR EXAMPLE, IF A MARRIED COUPLE BECAME 
ESTRANGED, A WITCH COULD RECONCILE THBM BY 
BINDING THEIR, IMAGES TOGETHER! 





'OR WERE ALL WITCHES ANCIENT HAGS— FOR 
SOME WERE YOUNG AND BEAUTIFUL ! THE BEST 
KNOWN WAS ISOBEL GOWDIg, WHOSE NAME IS 
STILL REMEMBERED IN MORAYSHIRE— A BEAUTI- 
FUL, RED-HAIRED GIRL WHO CONFESSED TO 
SOME OF THE MOST TERRIBLE CRIMES OF WITCH- 
CRAFT INI6S2—AND WAS HANGED AN&ffl/m- 

ED AT THE WEST 

PORT OF ELGIN * 




irtJU WITCHES SUPPOSEDLY POSSESSED "FAMILIAR SPIRITS' 
WHICH THEY RECEIVED FROM THE DE¥/L AND BY WHOSE AID THEY 
PRACTICE? DIVINATION AND MAGIC f THE MOST COMMON 
FAMILIAR WAS WE BLACK CAT**- BUT THE SPIRITS COULD 
APPEAR AS ANYTHING, FROM A MAN TO AN INSECT f INDEED, IT'S 
SAIP THAT ELIZABETH CLARKE— ONE OF THE ESSEX WITCHES 
—HAP A SPIRIT THAT WAS RE ALLS OUT OF THIS WORLD 
- : -A GREYHOUND WITH THE HEAD OF AN OX ! 



(Pitches and their familiars were believed to have 
the power of turning themselves into animals' the 
shapes trey took varied* but the most common 
one was wat of a mare- which required a ritual 
isvc incantation! 





I SHALL GO INTO A HARE 

WITH SORROW ANP SIGHING ANP 

MlCKLECAra, 

ANP I SHALL GO IN THE DEVIL'S WAME 

TILL I COME HOME AGAIN? 



U?7hEN JULtBN COX WAS TRIED AT TAUNTON 
IN 1664, ONE OF THE WITNESSES CLAIMED 
THAT HE STARTED A HARE WHILE OUT HUNT- 
ING -AHD TO SAVE IT FROM HIS HOUNDS, HE 
BARELY MANAGED TO GRAB HOLD OF ITS 





-ANP THE MOMENT HIS 
HANDS TOUCHED THE HARE, 
IT CHANGED INTO dUUEN COX 
NOTORIOUS WITCH f 




/Another farmer, troubled by a persistent 

HARE HE COULD NEVER CATCH ON HIS FIELPSJOOK 
A SHOT AT IT ONE DAY WITH A SILVER BULLET-' 
ONLY TO FIND THAT THE HARE INSTANTLY DIS- 
APPEARED f 




I AT NI6HT t SUSPECTING WHAT HAD 
HAPPENED, THE FARMBR TOOK SOME 
ACQUAmTAHCES TO THE COTTAGE OF 
LYDDIE SHEARS, WHO LIVED AT WINTER^ 
SLOW' " - ONLY TO FIND HER DEAD - • . WITH, 
THE MAGIC BULL£XJUIB£PPEDA 
HBRHBART! 





HfOOAYt CIVILIZED 

ANP EDUCATED PEOPLES 
LAUGH AT THESE 
ANCIBHT SUPERSTITIONS 
ABOUT WtTOtiOPAFT t AND 
ONLY CHILDREN BELIEVE 
THAT WITCHES FLY 
ABROAD ON BROOM- 
TICKS ON HALLOW&N* 
BUT— WHO 
KNOWS f 
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Case; Of The GHOSTLY PASSENGER 



YORKSHIRE, ENGLAND, HAS OFTEN 
BEEN^THE LOCALE OF MAW STRANGE, UNCANNY Mi <STERIES-\ 
BUT NONE MORE EERIE THAN THIS ONE.' A CAPTAIN ' 
WINTOUR WAS ONCE DRIVING TO GAYNES PARK, AMD, 
WHILE CROSSING A BRIDGE., . 

THAT CHAP LOOKS AS IF HE'S BEEN WALKING 
A LONG WAV --H£ CAN PROBABLY USE A LIFT.. 



WITHOUT A WORD, THE STRANGER 
CLIMBED INTO THE CART,.* 



I SAy THERE - HOP IN, 
IF YOU'RE GOING 
MV WAY.' 
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UGH - THE POOR BLOKE LOOKS AS 
IF HE'S MORE PEAP THAN ALIVE.' 
PROBABLY BEEN WALKING FOR 
DAYS ~ HE'S EVEN TOO TUCKEREP 
OUT TO THANK ME FOR 
THE LIFT.' 
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AFTER UNSUCCESSFUL ATTEMPTS TO DRAW THE 
STRANGER INTO CONVERSATION, WE CAPTAIN 
FINALLY GAVE UP IN ANNOYANCE- AND THE 
TRIP CONTINUED UNEVENTFULLY UNTIL HE CAME 

TO A VILLAGE INN 



««* 




FUNNY- 1 HAPNT MEANT TO PULL UP HERE.' 
ITS AS IF SOME STRANGE COMPULSION " 

MADE ME REIN IN 
cnw_ TH AT BLOKE'S 



I SAY, WHO WAS THAT CHAP 
I JUST PROVE UP WITH? HE 
WENT INTO THE INN AS IF .„,., ._ 
HE BELONGEP HERE .'^/ WHAT 

CHAP? YOU 
PROVE UP 

ALONE" 
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GETTING OFF WITHOUT 

EYEN A WORP 

OF THANKS.' 
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AN ' NO ONE WALKED 
INTO THE INN JUST 
NOW - WE'D* 'AVE 
SEEN HIM IF 'E 
'AP.'SUREYE'RE 
FEEUN' ALL 
RIGHT, SIR? 



PUZ2LED, THE CAPTAIN WENT INTO 
THE INN AND TOLD THE INNKEEPER 
WHAT HAD HAPPENED.,, 



AND I'M POSITIVE 
HE CAME IN HERE — 

ISN'T THERE A MAN 
OF THAT PI SCRIPTION 
IN YOUR INN 
NOW? w Hi 



)Ks. 



M0* 



AYE, THAT 

THERE 15-- 

AN' IF Yi'LL 

FOLLOW A4E 

UPSTAIRS, I'LL 

SHOW MM 

TO YE.' 






'TIS MIGHTY STRANGE, SIR- 
EVEN FOR YORKSHIRE i ONLY 
YESTERPAY, A MAN O'THAT 
PESCPIPT/ON WAS FOUNP 
DROWNEP IN THE STREAM UNDER 
THAT BRIPGE WHERE YE SAIP 
YE FIRST MET THIS SILENT 
STRANGER.' IN FACT, WE'VE 

UUST HELP AN INQUEST 
OVER MM — 



AN' THERE HE 

- JUST TWENTY- ) SAME 
FOUR HOURS J 9 " twwm ' 
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YES, ANOTHER YORKSHIRE MYSTERY- 
AND ALL WE CAN DO IS SHRUG OUR 
SHOULDERS WITH THE WISE YORKSHIRE- 
MEN WHO ARE USED TO SUCH EERIE m 
OCCURRENCES- AND PONDER ON THE UNKNOWN!] 



mm* 




ST. DONAVS CASTLE, GLAMORGANSHIRE, SCOTLAND- 
SCENE OF STRANGE PHANTOMS, UNOANNY 
APPARITIONS, SUPERNATURAL EVENTS-THE 

W&RPBST SPOT IN All ENGLAND. 
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£7 HE ANCIENT FAMILY PIANO WAS WE FIRST OBJECT 
TO GIVE FORTH SUPERNATURAL MANIFESTATIONS.., 



Next came a horrible, witch -lire 

HAG, SEEM IN THE ARMORY.,. 



ANO NIGHTLY, A LARGE, GLARING 
EYE WOULD APPEAR IN ONE OF 
THE BEDROOMS OF THE HAUNTED 
CASTLE ! 



Finally, a spectral panther was seen 
repeatedly in the corridors, 



TERRIFYING THE ENTIRE HOUSEHOLD, 




In desperation, 
the master 0f.7he 
castle consulted 

A FAMED EXORCIST, 
RERDT6P TO HAVE 
EXTRAORDINARY 

Powers of casting 
out evil spirits! 



YOU'VE GOT TO HELP 
US — YOU 'RE OUR 

ONLY HOPE! 

HAVE NO 

FEAR.' SIT IN 

THE HALL, WITH 

THE FRONT DOOR 

WIDE OPEN -WHILE 

I GRAPPLE WITH THE 

P0W£ft6QF, 

darkness! 
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E LORD OF WE CASTLE DID AS HE WAS TOLD / SOON, A FIERCE 
GUST OF WIND SUDDENLY SPRANG UP FROM WITHIN THE 

CASTLE, SWEPT 
DOWN THE MAIN 
STAIRCASE, ANO 
ALL BUT CARRIEP 

him out into 
we garden: 

FROM THAT DAY 

AND HOUR, 
THE GHOSTLY 
DISTURBANCES 

CEASED 
COMPLETELY^ 

FDR THE POWERS 

OF DARKNESS 

HAD BEEN SWEPT 
OUT WITH THAT 
WIND FROM OUT 
OF THE 

unknown! 
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"¥ FOUND IT—/ FOUND ITT 

Andre Visson fairly hopped about 
with exultation and triumph on the shores 
of the little pond, acting like a youth of 
twenty instead of the tired, sickly man 
of sixty-odd years that he actually was* 
Kneeling down, he quickly scooped 
up a handful of the cool waters at his 
feet and drank greedily, feeling the 
strange fiery warmth spread gradually 
through his body — the body that had 
been given only one more year of life by 
the most eminent physicians of France 
and America, 

Ever since that day when the old 
French explorer had been solemnly warn- 
ed that his body, worn out by years of 
arduous explorations in all parts of the 
globe, ravaged by strange tropical 
diseases, would soon give out, Andre 
Visson had vowed that he would prove 
them wrong. Night and day for three 
months he had pored over the ancient 
Indian, Spanish and French maps of the 
Florida Everglades; for months after- 
wards he had wandered through the 
Seminole Indian villages of the dense 
swamps, listening to all the ancient 
legends of Bimitii — the land of the 
Fountain of Youth! 

Yes, Ponce de Leon and countless 
explorers after him had sought in vain 
for the legendary waters that were said 
to cure all ills and restore the bather to 
strength and youth — but their failures 
hadn't discouraged France's greatest 
modern explorer, who had all the re<- 
sources of modern science to help him. 

And now, after three more months of 
back-breaking, spirit-killing explorations 
in the heart of impenetrable Cypress 
swamps, treacherous bogs and mangrove 
thickets where no man had stepped for 
countless centuries — he'd found it! 

The moment he'd laid eyes on the 
little pond with the sparkling fountain 



in the center, he'd known this was it! But 
he'd been cautious, coldly scientific at 
first — until he'd seen the birds he'd caught 
and flung into the pond suddenly become 
younger and smaller — until they'd even 
reverted back to eggs! 

But of course, he wouldn't let himself 
revert back to infancy, Andre thought 
as he hastily and impatiently stripped and 
waded out into the cool waters of the 
Fountain of Youth. No, he'd get out at 
around the age of twenty-five — and then 

—OOPS! 

Andre suddenly lost his footing on 
the smooth, slippery stones at the bottom 
of the pond and toppled headlong into 
the still, shallow water. 

Crack! The sound of the old French 
explorer's head striking against a stone 
that protruded from the surface was 
drowned out by the screeching of a tropic- 
al bird that flew by with cries of almost 
mocking laughter. And there were none 
but the birds and insects to witness the 
remarkably quick changes the unconscious 
explorer's body was undergoing — changes 
which seemed to strip the years away 
like layers of skin, revealing successively 
a man in the prime of life, a youth in 
full vigor of manhood, an adolescent 
whose beard was just beginning to sprout, 
a child with a rich, full life ahead of it, 
an infant, utterly helpless and puny! 

And when the body that had once 
been Andre Visson, illustrious explorer 
of the unknown, suddenly regained con- 
sciousness, there were none but the in- 
sects and birds to watch the mad thrash- 
ing of the infant's arms in the water, nor 
to hear its piteous wailing. Then the 
waters covered the infant's face and still* 
ed its movements and voice — and once 
more the only sound in the wilderness 
of the Everglades was the screeching 
laughter of the birds — and the faint, echo- 
ing laughter of the ail-seeing Fates. 
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S/NLY PR. GEORGE FIELPING'S WARY CAN EXPLAIN THE TERRIFYING CIR- 
CUMSTAHCE9 THAT CNANGEO HIM OVERNIGHT— CHANGE!? HIM INTO A MUR 
PERER AND SOMETHING WORSE t YOU'RE FREE TO POUBT WE STORY IF 
YOU WISU—dUST AS PR.FIELP/NG POUBTEP, ON HIS WAY TO HOWLING 
CREEK- BUT BEFORE YOU SCOFF, USTBM ! MAYBE YOU CAN HEAR THEM, 
FAR OFF IN THE NIGHT— BAYING A WELCOME TO THE SNAGGY TNfNG 
THAT WAS ONCE A MAN! — 



$N A C AN A WAN COURTROOM- 




I 



GENUEUEN.SOMRTMei'OLICe HAVEN'T VEEN ABU 
TO LOWE PS. GKK6E FIELDING! BUTOH THE BASIS OF 
HB 0*E PERNITE FACT IN HELPING'S PIARXI tfOVE 
Ft* HIS INPtCTMENT-OWA GffAKGBQP £fg§7 

ft MU&PgR* 




AS FOR THE REST— IT'S TUE WE1RPE5T COLLECTION OF 
SUPERSTITIOUS TOMMYROT J' VI EVER COME ACROSS* VIA 
GOING TO REAP EXTRACTS FBOM THE PIAKY---ANP LET THIS 
JURY PECIPE WHETHER IT ISN'T A MASS OF LIES WRITTEN BY 
PR.FIELCTNO 4^rg« THE MURPER— IMA FANTASTIC 
ATTEMPT TOFROVIPE HIMSELF WITH A PEFEM9E! 





IT ALL BEGAN WHEN OR. HELPING CALLEP AT THE NORTH- 
WEST TERRITORIES MEPICAL APVlSORY BOARP— WHOSE 
CHIEF.PR. STANTON. 15 PRESENT AT THIS INQUIRY! YOU 
RECALL THAT VISIT, PR. STANTON? 

I'LL NEVER FORGET 
tTfANP NEITHER WILL 
ANYONE IN THIS ROOM--* 
IF THESE PROCEEDINGS 
FORCE m TO PRESENT 
EVIDENCE TO SUPPORT 
PR. FIELPlNG'S 
STORY ! 





"ffbpAVI CALLED 
FOR A LIKELY PLACE 
PRACTICE!" 



ON DR.STANTON— LOOKING 
TO BEGIN MY MEPICAL 



GEORGE, IT'S TRUE THERE IS^'T 
A DOCTOR WITHIN A HUNPREP 
MILES Of THIS AREA—BUT THERE'S 
JUST A SINGLE SETTLEMENT IN 
THE ENTIRE PISTRICT— HOWLING 
CREEK* 





" S TOOK LITTLE NOTICE OF SOMETHING STRANGE IN DR. 
STANTON'S TONE AND MANNER —AS IF A VEIL, COLO AS A 
POWDERY BLIZZARD, HAP BEEN MOMENTARLLY LIFTED- 
TO GIVE ME A GLIMPSE OF WHAT WORDS CANNOT 'CONVEY! '* 



INCREPiBLY ENOUGH, THERE 
ISN'T ANY NEEP FOR A 
POCTOR AT HOWLING 
CREEK! ACC0RPIN6 TO 
OUR RBCORPS.NO ONE 
UP THERE EVER GETS 
SICKJANPA5 FOR THE 
OBSTACLES- WELL, 
THEY'RE TYPICAL OF 
ANY OUTPOST IN THE 
NORTH COUNTRY, EX- 
CEPT FOR ONE 
TMWi — WOLVES' 
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I FIGURE I'M A GOOP ENOUGH SHOT TO HANPLE 
TMCMtMO EVEN IF THE TRAPERS AT HOWLING 
CREEK ARE UNUSUALLY HEALTHY— I'M PRETTY 
SURE THAT THE CREE INPIAN5 GENERALLY NEEP 
SOKE KINP OF MEPICAL ATTENTION WHEN 
THEY BRING IN THEIR FUR CATCHES! 





FIELDING -WE MIGHT AS WELL 
FACE THE FACT51THE 1NPIANS 
OON'T COME TO HOWLING 
CREEK— THEY SHUN THE 
PLACE— ANP t STRONGLY 
SUGGEST YOU FOLLOW 
THEIR EXAMPLE! 




"C&4AT MADE MB 
IGNORE PR. STANTON'S 
ADVICE* WAS IT A YOUNG 
DOCTOR'S EAGERNESS TO 
SHOW OFF WHAT HE KNOWS 
— OR A 10UNB FOOL'S 
CURIOSITY ABOUT SOME- 
THING NO HUMAN CAN 
EVEM KNOW? THREE 
PAYS LATER ,1 WAS IN A 
WHIPPING SNOWSTORM 
WITH A CREE GUIDE •«■ 
HEAPING TOWARD 
HOWLING CREEK!" 



HOWLING CREEK 
TEN MILES FROM 
MERE , POCTOR ! 
YOU GO ALONE 





"5? WATCHED N/M DISAPPEAR IN THE SWRUNG WRITS WIDBR- 
NESS ••• WONDERING WHAT NAMELESS DREAD COULD FORCE A 
MAN JORISK HIS LIFE IN WAT ENDLESS SILENCE! AND THEN, 
FROM FAR OFF —ALMOST LIKE AN ANSWER, ALMOST UVEA 
WARNING— THE SILENCE WAS BROKEN!" 



GUESS PR. STANTON WAS RISHT 
APOUT THE WOLVES! STRANGE 
TUAT I HAVEHT HEAW ANY UNTIL 
/VOW"* JUST A SHORT DISTANCE 
FROM - HOWUm CREEK 
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RBi AS THE BOTTOM OF A SKILLET, 
THE SUN WAS JUST SINK/NO TO THE 
RAGGED SLACK RIM OF THE FOREST 
WHEN I REACHED THE HUDDLED 
GROUP OF SHACKS KNOWN AS 
HOWLING CREEK! IT WAG STILL 
LIGHT ENOUGH TO SEE TRACKS 
IN THE SNOW — WOLF T&ACKS— 
TRACKS THAT NO LONGER CIRCLED, 
BUT RAN STRAIGHT TO TUB 
&OARDEP-UP TRADING POST!*' 
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"t&HEARPA SCARE!? VOICE, FELT AN ICY HANI? ON MY 
CHIN—MY OWN VOICE—MY OWN HANI?!" 



NO WONPSM NO ONE'S EVER SICK MERE! 
THE PUCE »« PESERTEMNE? THE WOLVES 
MAVETAKEN OVER? THAT'S IT— THB WOL¥SS 
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• (Cautiously, hqiping my rifle ream, i follows? 

THE PAW MARKSJiUtiEJRAPING POST OQQ& 
AND THEN 
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" $$OME INSTINCT JABBED AT MY MIND LIKE AN ICICLE AT THAT FIRST OLANCE —SOME RECOLLECTION OF A COLO, PALE 
FORM OH A DISSECTING TABLE • A FORM THAT COU LP NEVER MOVE— AS 7NEEB WPt* 
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GOOP- - • 
EVENING ? 
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"'&LgNeE* mm I TRIEO TO OVERLOOK THE STRANGE TENSION 
-TUe WINTRY CHILL THAT STOLE FROM THOSE CHALKY FACES!" 




WASN'T QUITE READY FOR THE SUDDEN REACTION FROM 
THOSE GAUNT AND BONY FIGURES f THEY LAUGHED * THEY 
LAUGHEP/NA 1APPINQ CHORUS » THEY H0WIEP WITH 
LAUGHTER ! ' 




1% YOUR NEW POCTOR! I WA9 WON PEKING, A MOMENT 
AGO, WHETHER THE W0LVE5 HAP TAKEN OVER— AHP IT'S 
CERTAINLY A RELIEF TO FINE? PEOPLE IN HOWLING 




"S WA TCHED ONE OF THE SHADOWED FORMS CLOSELY AS HE 
REPLIEDtPURELiASA MATTER OF MEDICAL INTEREST, I 
WATCHED HIM -THE THIN, ASHY LIPS DRAWN OYER THE FINE 
WHITE TEETH --THE WHITE, POtHTEP TBS TH! M , 



YOU MAY P\HQ OTHER THINGS 
IN HOWLING CREEK? WE PO 
NOT WANT STRANGER HERE • 
GO GO WHILE YOU HAVE 
A CHANCE ! 
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0VU4G TQWAR& ME, WE OTHERS TOOK UP WE CRY— BAYING A 
SINGLE WORP LIKE A PACK LOPING UNOER THE ARCTIC MOON* " 
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UMLE65 I'M CRAZY, THEY ARE — PRWEN 

OUT OF THEIR MINPS BY THE ENPLE9S 

COLC ANt? ISOLATION! IT'S MY CUTY 

AS A POCTOR TO HELP THE5E 

PEOPLE -AND I'M NOT LEAVING 

UNTIL WE TRIED* 



"THEN t HEARD IT AGAIN— A QUAVER- 
ING HOWL AND THE PATTER OF 
CLAWED FBETON THE SNOW OUT- 
SIPE — ANDAS WE DOOR FLEW 
SUDDENLY OPEN— ' 
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I "Zils THE OTHERS TURNEP TO LEAVE » • GROWLING THEtZ 
RELUCTANT CONSENT* •■ 
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IT MAY &E A BIT EARLY TO 
A9VC WHY YOU STOOP 

UP FO^ ME — PUT I't? 
CERTAINLY LIKE TO 





" Wes —i was a fool* a fool not to 

NOTICE THE TAWNY EYES —THE STRANGE, 
LOLLING MOT/ON OF HER TONGUE WHEN 
SHE SPOKE!" 



I WILL,DOCTOR! 
BUT BE PATIENT* 
W£ HAVE BEEN IN 
HOWLING CREEK 
FOR A HUNPREP 
YEARS— AND VOU 



MONA, LET'S START 

OFF Wi BEING 

HONEST! THERE'S 

SOMETHING PECUL- 
IAR ABOUT HOWL 

ING CREEK-ANP {'MUST GIVE YQUR- 
VOU'VB GOT TO \SELF AT LEAST 
HELP ME GET TO I OVERNIGHT BEFORE 
THE BOTTOM OF J YOU CAN BECOME 
IT • i ijtl -If OF US! 
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VAT NIGHT— AS I LAY IN SEP NEAR 
THE FROSTY WINDOW— A 5U9PEN 

THOUBHTMAPE m STARE out into 
THE COLD GREEN MOONLIGHT!" 



GREAT GUNS— HOW COULP IT HAVE 
SLIPPEP MY MIND UNTIL NOW?THEV 
CAME AMP WENT— MONA ANP THOSE 
OTHERS- BUT WHERE ARE THEIR 

Footprints? there's just 

ONE KIND OF AA ARK. IN THE SNOW 

- WOLF TRACKS f 








"&UPPBNL* I SAW IT- - - PANTING TBNSBLV 
—/re MMJ? #4/S£P Z./MF A CREATURE 
SNIFFING TUB WW! /gy^Lj 
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HEARP POINTED TEETH GRATING ON THE POOR KNOB 
— THE SLOW CREAK OF THE UNOILEP HINGES' THENJWOUGH 
HALF-CLOSEP EYES, I WATCHEP THE SHAGGY FORM PAP 
TOWARPME—THE TAWNY EYES— THE REP, LOLLING 

TONGtiBt" \ 




"B COULP HAVE FIREP AGAIN AS THE WOUNPEP WOLF 
PARTEP TOWARD THE POOR* I COULQ HAVE — IF 
MV HANP HAPN'T BEEN TREMBLING!" 
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" LV7lTH SLEEP OUT OF WE pUESTION.I DECIDED TO CALM MY 
JANGLED NERVES BY READING.' IDLY, I TURNED THE PAGES, 
OF MY MEDICAL ENCYCLOPEDIA 'NOT PAWNS TO ADMIT 
I WAS SEARCHING FOR SOMETHING— UNTIL THE WORD, 
ALL BUT HOWLED FROM WE PRINTED PAGE!" 

"LVCANTHROPY: A FORM OF INSANITY IN 
WHICH THE PATIENT TAKES ON DEFINITE 
WOLF-LIKE CHARACTERISTICS. IN THE WERE- 
WOLF LEGEND, SUPERNATURAL BEINGS CAN 
ASSUME WE FORM OF WOLVES—" 
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«? FOLLOWING MORNING —WHILE I HUNTED THROUGH 
HOWUNG CREEK FOR SOMETHING I KNEW I WOULD. NOT 
FIND- 
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•'THEY ARE SAIF TO BANC TOGETHER IN PACKS, SEARCH ING 
TOR HUMAN VICTIMS.WHO BECOME WEREWOLVES WHEN 
BITTEN BY THE MOST RECENT APPITION TO THE PACK. 
WHILE THE EXISTENCE OF THE PM?K PEPENPS ON THIS 
CREATURE, IT 15 THE ONLY MEMBER OF THE GROUP THAT 
IS SUBJECT TO PHYSICAL INJURY ANP PEATH IN THE 

ORDINARY SENSE." 





EXCUSE ME, SWEETHEART 
—I FORGOT THAT A BULLET 
tVOUNP CAN BE PAINFUL ! 
BUT BEFORE WE GO INTO 
THAT WHAT'S WB 
ANGLE? WHY WERE 
YOU SPYING OH ME 
JUST NOW? 



• 






YOU'RE THE ONE WHO'S 
SPYING! SNOOPING 
AROUNP HOWLING 
CREEK AS IF YOU 
SUSPECTED SOME- 
THING? WHAT IS IT YOU 
WANT TO KNOW, 
POCTOR — OR ARE 

YOU AFKAID m 
ASKf 
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MAYBE I PON'T HAVE 
TO ASK— MAYBE SOME- 
THING I HAVEN'T SEEN 
HAS PROVIPEP THE 
ANSWER !ANY PLACE 
THAT HAS BEEN SETTLED 
FOR A CENTURY HAS A 

miAETERVtmy 

ISN'T THERE ONE HB8§, 
MON A ? YQU PEOPLE WHO 
NEVER GET SICK— YOU 
PEOPLE WHO NEVER 
V\Z—ARB YOU 
PEOPLE ? 
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?E ft BODY MOVED LIKE A THING WAT CRINGES AND FAWNS 
■■AND HER VOICE WAS HALF MUSIC AND HALF A WHINE WAT 

CHILLED Mi BLOOD f" , , n 

I'VE ALREAPV LISTENED, MONAL 
— LISTENED WHILE YOU HOWLEP 
OUTSIDE MY WINDOW LAST 
NIGHT! WHAT ELSE CAN I 
THINK — EXCEPT THAT YOU'RE 
EVERYTHING THAT'S BLACK 
AND BEASTLY- A WERE- 
WOLF* 



GEORGE, I KNOW WHAT 
YOU THINK! BUT YOU'VE 
GOT TO LISTEN TO ME 
YOU'VE GOT TO, 
GEORGE! 
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f OHow CLOSE CAME THOSE TAWNY EVES -HOW CLOSE WE 
WHITE FACE THAT COULD BE SO BEAUTIFUL IN THE SICKLY 
SUNLIGH T SO FURRED AND SNOUTED UNDER THE CREEP- 
ING MOON!" __ 

THINK OF WHAT MY LIFE MUST 
BE WITH THEM, GEORGE! 
THINK OF HOW LONG I'VE 
WAITED -MlPNtGHT AFTER 
MIDNIGHT, GEORGE *"FOR 
JUST A GLIMPSE, FOR JUST 
A WORD, FOR JUST A TOUCH 
OF LOVE! LOOKATME-AM 
I BLACK ANP BFA5TLY, 
GBQKGE -AMI? 
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BR WORDS SW/RLEP AROUNP ME LIKE SNOW FLAKES 
PRIFTING, DRIFTING— AND THE MISTY PLUME FROM 
HER PARTEP UPS WAS CLOSE — CLOSE 9 " 



GEORGE— KISS ME • FORGET THE 
REST.GEORGE— THOSE THINGS 
YOU'LL FINP SO VERY, VERY 
EASY TO UNPER- 





"ZEW IN THE INSTANT I TURNED MY HEAP—" 




fOUT OF THE CORNER OF MY EYE, J SAIN THEM 
• -POINTED EARS LISTENING FROM BEHIND THE SNOW- 
DRIFTS —SHAGGY HEADS WATCHING FROM UNDER THE r~\ 
PINES t" _ „. , , " / 




YOU'VE PONE IT- PONE 
WHAT YOU'VE REEN 

WAITING TO vol 
SHE-PEVIL— FIENP 
YOU'VE BITTEN 
ME! 







NOW IT WILL NOT SEEM 
SO STRANGE, GEORGE* THE 
LONG, LONELY WAIL WHEN 
THE MOON GLAZES THE ICY 
TREES -THE GREY FORMS 

SEARCHING, SEARCHING 

IN THE GREY HALF- WORLP 
-•THESE THINGS YOU 

WILL SHARE, GEORGE 

*/VOW! 
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The ohlymembbb of the group that m sub- 

t/ECT TO PHYSICAL INMRY ANO PBA7H-*' IHA 
SECONPJHE WORDS FLA9HEP THROUGH MV MINP—INA 
SEC0N9, THE GUN FLASHEP IN MY HANP! * 





'£? GRIT7E& MV SHARP TEETH AS I SWMBLEP BACK TO THE 
TRAPING POST—HARPIY ABLE TO STAND UpRiGHT—MV 

TONGUE LOLLING •" " „.. , „ 

J I'VE GOT 10 WRITE IT DOWN — 

WHILE I'M 5TILL ABLE TO THINK 
LIKE A 0OCTOR-- UKE A 

HUMAN f 
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C L?HE Y TOOK UP THE CRY AS THEY SCURRIED THROUGH 
THE WOODS' BUT SUB WAS THE ONE I WATCHED*. NOT 
WONDERING HOW WHITE HANDS COULD CHANGE INTO 
GRIIZLED PAWS -NOT WONDERING WHY I GRIEVED 
OVER THE CLfflggp TAWNY EVES f" | _ 

JMOM-MONA! 



NOW IT 15 1 WHO WILL 
BE ALONE •• -CALLING TO THE 
STARS ANP THE- WIMPS.MONA 
-AMP THE BLACK NtGHTALL 
ARQUNP 
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I ffAf THE NEKTSECONO- 




GENTLEMEN, NO ONE WILL DENY 
THAT PR. FIELDING FIREP THE 
FATAL SHOTS! PUT I PES YOU 
TO GIVE HIM A CHANCE— TO 
PELAY JUDGMENT UNTIL 
SYMPATHETIC PSYCHOLOG- 
ICAL TREATMENT HAS 
REPAIREP THE RAVAGES 
OF SHOCK —OR 
SOMETHING WORSE*. 
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SHABBY 
ACT! 
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'OR A SPLIT SECONPJHE TAWNi EYES REFLECT THE 
HAUNTING MEMORY OF WHAT /$ GONE-THEN.WTH 
A SINGLE GLASH OF THE GLEAMING FANGS- 








MJHPAS THE SWIFT FORM PATTERS OFF — SAVING tT9 
W* THROUGH A LIGHT FALL OF grtW — _ 

(HOW FAR 



GREAT GUM5, STANTON -■< D 
WE'VE GOT TO FINP KIM! MOW 
FAR VO YOU 9UPP09E A 
SEARCH PARTY CAN FOLLOW 



THOSE- WOLF 
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% GARB THEV 
FOLLOW HI&TRAGK9? 
WILLTHEyGOASFAR 
A9M& GOES-" TO 

HOWUNQ 

GRBBKZ 
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look! she' 
trying to 

TEACH HIM 
O BLOW 
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WAIT A MINUTE, KIPS - THAT 
POOR LITTLE PUFFER GIVES ME 



AN I PEA' 



i 



wmmmm 



m 



rara*rtmuniMCB*wp*VW*B*^^ 



LET THAT 
LESSON 

YOU, SMALL FRY/. 






ui\v;;>* 






AMV&!\\\m^mV\\M 



immumiwumuuviuHmiumunuiu 



* fiber's DUBBLE BUBBLE gum, 

MAKES THE BIGGEST 
ON LAND OR SEA! 
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CARRIES 
THESE 

funnies! 
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PRANK H. PLEER CORP. 
PHILADELPHIA 41, PENNA. 



<^c 



I 



■ 

to* AeoonunetuCed 




THE GREATEST GROUP 

"[HEADLINE HITS IN HISTORY! 
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JUDY 



was rapturously happy as she 

entered the ballroom and began look- 
ing among the gaily-costumed figures on 
the dance floor for David, He'd told her 
that he'd come to the masquerade party 
dressed as the Devil — and would be 
wearing the realistic Devil's costume that 
his fraternity used in all its initiations 
— but she couldn't seem to find him in 
that huge crowd of masked dancers, 

"Where the devil could he be?" she 
laughed to herself. "Oh — there he is!" 

Silently, she stole up behind a figure 
unmistakably dressed as the Devil, tap- 
ped him on the shoulder, and cried, "Hi, 
Mr. Devil!" 

The figure whirled around swiftly, and 
Judy couldn't repress the sudden gasp 
of fright that escaped her lips. "Oh, 
David — you * . , you scared me for a 
moment! I ... I didn't think that you'd 
be entirely covered by that costume — 
or that you'd look so ... so frightening!" 

Then, as the Devil's scowl deepened, 
Judy began to laugh. "Oh, David, you 
needn't look so hurt — now that I'm used 
to you, I think you look positively funny! 
You'll probably win the award for the 
most amusing costume at the ball — and 
now, let's dance!" 

"Good idea," the Devil said. "Let's 
dance out onto the terrace." 

Judy laughed merrily as she put her 
arms around him and let him lead her 
towards the French doors. "Oh, David 
— I love your sense of humor! No one 
else I know would even think of making 
his voice huskier so that he could act 
out the part of the Devil better. You 
should have been an actor!" 

"Now stop calling me David," the 
Devil said. "As long as the masquerade 
party is on, weve got to live up to our 
parts. And to make the whole thing even 
more realistic, you've got to sell me your 
soul/ 9 



Judy's silver laughter tinkled out into 
the soft night air of the secluded terrace. 
"Oh, that will be fun — can I even sign 
my name in blood?" 

The Devil looked annoyed. "Of course 
— it just isn't legal unless you do! Here 
— give me your finger — " 

"OWWW!" Judy looked up at the 
Devil with an air of surprise and pain. 
"You . . . you hurt me! And what on 
earth did you prick my finger with? Look 
— it's beginning to bleed!" 

"Don't talk so loud — someone might 
hear you and . . . er, interfere! Here, 
take this piece of paper and start writing 
with your finger — *I, Judith Morrisey, 
do hereby — ' " 

"Where on earth did you get this 
strange, ancient-looking piece of papyrus, 
David?" Judy said, holding the yellowed 
parchment up. "You certainly use the 
most authentic props!" 

With a grunt of impatience, the Devil 
seized Judy's hand and forced the fin- 
ger down hard on the parchment. "Now 
— writer 9 

"DavidH Judy said, thoroughly angry 
now. "This is going too far — let go of 
my hand! I've never known you to be 
this rough before! DAVID!" 

"Judy — is that you calling me?" came 
a voice from the French doors. 

With a gasp of astonishment, Judy 
recognized the voice — and turned to see 
the figure of a Devil, not so frightening 
as the first one, coming towards her and 
taking off its mask — revealing DAVID! 

"Ohhh, no—NOr shrieked Judy, 
tearing her hand away from the Devil's 
in a paroxysm of horror and revulsion. 
And as she ran weepingly towards him, 
David couldn't believe his eyes as he 
saw the Devil, with a .look of impotent 
rage on his face, disappear in a cloud 
of greenish smoke! 
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I MUST 00 IT, I SAY/ OUR ARMIES ARE 
DEFEATED, OUR NUMBERS ARE FEW — 
I MUST FIND A WAY BACK TO SWEDEN — 
AND ONLY THE LITTLE 
MAN IN GREY CAN TELL . - _, ,_ CI _ C 
ME THAT/ I WILL P BUT SIRE » 



SEEK HIM 
OUT/ 
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THE KIN 
THE LI 

UVR COUNTLESS CENTURIES , LEGENDS SAY.SWEDISH ROYALTY 
HAP BEEN VISITEP BY A STRANGE SPECTER- W£ LITTLE 
MAN IN GRBY"'YYHO WOULP DELIVER HIS GRIM PREDICTIONS 
ONLY TO THE EARS OF KINGS! ANP ONE BITTER WINTER 
PAY IN 17/4, IN THE DENSE WOODS OF FINLAND, THE EX- 
ILED KING CHARLES XII OF StNEPEN PECIPEP NOT TO 
WAIT FOR THE LITTLE MAN IN GREY— BUT TO SBBK 



WE DARE NOT GO 
WITH YOU/IT ISA LONG- 
JOURNEY TO THE PLACE 

WHERE LEGENDS SAY 4 

THE GREY SPECTER 
DWELLS— AND OUR 

ENEMIES ARE AS MANY 
AS THE TREES IN THE 



/ / 



■ ■* »■ 



■MB 



— ■ 





COWARDS — THEN I <?0 
ALONE/ 1 WILL NO LONGER 
HAVE FOOLISH COUNSEL FROM 
GENERALS AND ADMIRALS ANDI 
MEN LIKE Y0U.,r WILL CON- 
SULT ONLY THE DEAD — FDR 
ONLY THE DEAD KNOW THE 
FUTURE /I WILL 
RETURN/ 



And so h/n& Charles xnmmzm* on the 

5T&AN&E5T JOU&NEY THAT ANY MONARCH 
£V£R TOOK — TO CONSULT A GHOST f F/NAWA 
AFTER A L0N& &(P£ TH&OV&H THE FINNISH 
_ _ _ J4/OQ &S— 

THIS IS THE BARREN SPOT WHERE 'TIS SAID 

the ghost is wont to walk > now i must 
apply the ritual that my gflandfath br 
passed onto me on his "death -bed -.the 
Ritual that will summon the little man 

IN GREY/ 



COMB QWCKf 
COME QWCK! COMEQO/QKf 
F&OM COPSE 0$ WOQQ OR DELL* 
AND TO THE/C/N& OFSti)ED£N 
HIS FATE AND FORTUNE 
TELL* 
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AS THE KIN& KNELT IN FRIGHT, THE STRANGE- 
SPECTER LAID A HAND ON HIS SHOVLDl£R.— A 
HAND AS COLO AS DEATH! 

YOUR TOUCH--. J- -I CAN 

FEEL ITS TERRIBLE ICINESS 1<HARM YOU-BUT 
EVEN THROUGH MY HEAVY CLOAK?) YOUR DOOM IS J 
GOOD SPIRIT— SPAREME— V'SEALEDiYOU ^ 

I MERELY SOUGHT YOU OUT S , 1 UST N0T R£ ™RN 
TOLEARNWHAT1CANOO LTOSWEDEN- 

TO WIN SACK MY COUNTRY... 

TO DEFEAT MY / * A —\ A BLV/ 

ENEMIES f 
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BUT I N\U§T RETURN — I WOULP &lg 
RATHlrR THAN R£MAil<4 A KING, WITHOUT 
A COUNTRY! 16 THERE NGtH/flia 
YOU CAN DO TO HELP ME ? 
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THEifc IS BUT OWE 

RIN&ABLQN&AS 
yOtf £/V£ * IT WILL TOST 
PONE YOUR PEATH FOR THREE 
YEARS — ANP THEN WILL 
VANISH FROM YOUR FINGER 
ON THE PAY YOU PIE! ANP 
YOU WILL PIE BEFORE YOU 
J^y ARE VICTORIOUS! 
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&AGERLY, Kim CMGLES TOOK TM mm 
THA T PELT UKM A CIRCLE OF i8E-CQU*£R 
m FAK THAN Trig FREEZING AIRf 
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HE - HE VANISHEP* BUT ) 
I HAVE THE RING --AMP < 




*™= 



r 0/? 7W3E£ Y£/I£S CHARLES BATTLED TO RE 
CONQUER SWEQEN, AND FINALLY, WHEN THE 
SWEDES WERE BESIEGING FREPERIKSTEN IN 
1717 WHEN SUCCESS WAS ALMOST IN SIGHT- 




KJUR MAJESTY YOUR R/N6-- k ( GONE—BUT 
IT IS GONE Hi IVA5 THERE BUT aY I AM STILL ~A 
MOMENT AGO* /^<_ _> ALI\/F» THE \ 

LITTLE GREY MAN WAS 1 

WRONG - MS HAVE j 

ALMOST WON! THERE/ 

IS JUST THIS LAST f* 

FORTRESS TO 
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< ARISE— PREPARE FOR BATTLE* WE HAVE THREE 

YEARS -"TIME TO RE- 
CONQUER ALL SWEDEN! 




E&rm THESE RINGING WORDSJHE KING LOOKED OVER 

WE PARAPET OF THE TRENCH- 'AND TNE NEXT MOMENT. 
WAS SKIT THROUGH WE HEAP BY A BULLET FROM THE FORTRESS! 
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IT WAS MUROBR, PAN -ONE 
NIGHT OF BABY SITTING WITH MY 
KIP COUSIN MAKES THE ROBOT, 
LOOK DOWNRIGHT TAME! PIC? 
YOU GET ANY REPLIES TO YOUR 

ADVERTISEMENT CALLING FOR 
ASSISTANT* 
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NOT A SINGLE ONE.MARCIA —AND 
MAYBE I CAN'T BLAME YOUNG 
SCIENTISTS FOR NOT WANTING 
TO WORKAROUND THE ROBOT! 
BUT WITH MV WORK PILING UP, 
I WON'T BE CHOOSY ABOUT 
HIRING A SPECIALIST IN ATOMIC 
ENERGY —RIGHT NOW.I'LL 
SETTLE FOR ANYONE* 
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C/f/VC£ JM/ SMILE AT THE ANCIENT 
LEGEND THAT £VtL MP A FORM AND A WILL OF 
ITS OWN' BUT PR. DAN WARRBN. DIREC TOR OF THE ^ 
CYCLOTRON LABORATORY, KNOWS DIFFERENTLY —AFTBR 
A STRANGE VISITOR BRINGS A TOUCH OF TERROR FROM OUT OF 

THE DARK UNKNOWN t 



tUPDENLY 



ARE YOU SURE 
IT IS SOME- 
STRANGE! WONDER ^ONE?THERE 
WHO CAN BE DROP- J WASN'T A 
PING AROUND AT .-/SOUL ANYWHERE 



&0ME0NE-OR SOMETHING 



THIS HOUR? 
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NEAR THE LAB 
WHEN I ARRIVED 
JUST A MINUTE 
AGO? 
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DR. WARREN ?MY NAME 
IS WAYLANQ SMITH 
—AND I'VE HEARP 
YOU'RE LOOKING FOR 

AN ASSISTANT! 
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SMITH J WAS 
BEGINNING TO 
GIVE UP HOPING! 
MEET MARCIA 
PAVIS-- MY 
FIANCEE? 



1* Hi l« 1 ?'*» i *fc»Pi«i-«ii.. 
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I/GV/f PAN'S SO 

ANXIOUS TO GET AN 
ASSISTANT THAT HE 
DOESN'T SEEM TO 
HAVE NOTICED IT— 
BUT THERE'S SOME- 
THING ABOUT WAY- 
LAND SMITH THAT 
MAKES ME 

SHIVER f 
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BEFORE WE TALK 
ABOUT ANVTHING 
ELSE, SMITH— I 
WANT TO BE 
SURE THIS WILL 

BE NO 
OBSTACLE » 





I WONDER WHAT IN HEAVEN CAUSED 
THAT, DAN -AFTER YOU'VE SPENT 
MONTHS TRAINING THE ROBOT TO 
BE FRIENDLY TOWARD ANYONE 
VISITING THE LAB? 

"IT MERELY 
PROVES WHAT I 
WAS TRYING TO SHOW 
SMITH — THE ROBOT 
CAN'T BE T8USTE0! 
WELL— HOW DOES 
THE JOB LOOK TO 
YOU NOW* 
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AS FAR AS I'M CONCERNED— IT'S JU5T A 
QUESTION OF HOW MY QUALI FICATIONS LOOK 
TO YOU! FOR MANY, MANY YEARS, I'VE STUDIED 
NOTHING BUT ANCIEMT SCIENCE —IF THE MYSTER- 
IOUS LORE OF THE AGES CAN BE CALLED 
SCIENCE! I'M SURE MY KNOWLEDGE OF SOME 
PHASES SURPASSES EVEN YOURS- BUT YOU'LL 
HAVE TO DECIDE WHETHER THAT KIND OF 
TRAINING WILL BE USEFUL IN AN ATOMIC 

LABORATORY! 
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VkA SECOND -MARC/A WAITS TENSELY f 



DAN'S WAVERING! IF I COULD 
ONLY SPEAK TO HIM- BEG 
HIM NOT TO HAVE ANVTHING 
TO DO WITH THAT HORRIBLE 
CHARACTER? 



SUPPOSE WE TRY OUT 
THE ARRANGEMENT FOR 
A WEEK -AND SEE HOW 
IT WORKS ? FOR THE TIME 
BEING, I WANT TO SHOW YOU 
THE CHEMICAL PROCESSES 
WE'LL BE USING MOST 
FREQUENTLY! 



IT'S NOT THE SORT OF 
EXPERIENCE I WA5 LOOKING 
FOR, SMITH -BUT THERE'S A 
CHANCE YOU CAN LEARN QUITE 
A BIT A5 WE GO ALONG! IT'S 
JUST A QUESTION OF 

TIME! 
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I WA5 ON THE POINT 
OF MENTIONING THAT* 
SINCE I'M EXTREMELY 
BUSY MYSELF, I CAN 
SPARE ONLY AN HOUR 
A DAY- BETWEEN ELEVEN 
O'CLOCK AND MIPMGHT! 
IT'S BETTER THAN NOTHING 
— BUT WHAT DO YOU 

THINK? ^^-y 
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QUearlv an hour later - 
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AH.YES— I KNOW 
WHAT THAT IS ! 
AQUA 
FOKTIS f 



RIGHT ST WAS CALLED 
"AQUA FORTIS" BY THE 

ANCIENT SCIENTISTS 
YOU'VE STUDIED— BUT 
SUPPOSE WE USE THE 
MODERN TERM, NtTRIC 
AGIO ? HOLD THIS A 
MOMENT — WHILE I POUR 
IN PRECISELY THE AMOUNT 

OF ACID WE NEED! 
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WS SMITH WHIRLS GOOD i— 

HEAVENS 
THE ACID'S 

SPLASHED 
SQUAREW 
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MOMENT LATER ••{iNSIPBtROBOTfi^S, LU I WOP>£ NOT —EVEN 



IT ISN'T JUST THAT 
SMITH ACTS STRANGE, 
DAN —THERE'S SOME- 
THING ABOUT HIM 
THAT SEEMS DOWN- 
RIGHT SPOOKY? 



HE IS A QUEER CHARACTER. 
MARCIA—BUT YOU NEECWT 
WORRY ABOUT HIM! AFTER /\ 
HAVING THE ROBOT TRY TO t — 
GRAB HIM.ANP THEN GETTING 
A BOTTLE OFAOIP IN HIS FACE 
•I POUBT WHETHER HE'LL 
EVER COME BACK * 



THOUGH IT STILL 
LEAVES THE PROBLEM 
OF YOUR SETTING 

SOMEONE TO HELP 
OUT* 



* 
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THERE'S JUST ONE THING TO PO 
ABOUT THAT— III HAVE TO 
PRWE TO NATIONAL TECH ANP 
SEE IF PROFESSOR HARRlMAN 
CAN MAKE ANV SUGGESTIONS • 
I PROBABLY WON'T GET BACK 
UNTIL LATE TOMORROW NIGHT, 
SO I'P LIKE YOU TO BE ON 
HANP HERB —JUST IN CASE 
SOMEONE DOBS ANSWER 
MYAPVERTISEMENT! 
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ROBOT—PIPE DOWN! ) I —1 GUESS so! 

I CAN'T FIGURE WHAT'S V EXCEPT THAT IT 
WRONG WITH IT, MARCIA— T SOUNPEP EXACTLY 
UNLESS IT HAPPENEP TO ) LIKE THE HORRIBLE 



HEAR ME SAY I'P BE 
AWAY TOMORROW! 




SNARL WE HEARP 
EARLIER -WHEN THE 
ROBOT GOT ITS 

FIRST GLIMPSE 
OF WAVLAND 

SMITH! 
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HONEY, I KNOW VOL) 
WERE UPSET BY SMITH 
— BUT LET'S SEE IF 
YOU CAN'T FORGET 
HIM* 



//A A. 'YES, FOR GBHWRtiS THE 
WORLD HAS MANAGED TO FORGET 
WAYLAND SMITH —BUT NOW tP 
WILL BE PIFFERBMTf 




THE ROBOT OBEYS HUMANS —AND 
FOR ONE HOUR EACH NIGHT, I AM 
HUMAN* IT FEARS ME BECAUSE IT 
SENSES WHAT I AM-BUTIF ANY 
MIND CAN WIN IT OVER— IT IS 

4 MIND THAT HAS 
LIVED ZOQO xrM 



lARLY NEXT PAV 
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I'LL SEE YOU. AAARCIA' 
I'M NOT WORRIED ABOUT 
LEAVING YOU WITH THE 
ROBOT— BECAUSE PRO- 
TECTING YOU SEEMS TO 
BE THE ONE THING ON 
ITS MIND! 
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OF COURSE, 
''.Tk( DARLING! 

I KNOW THERE'S SOME- 
THING ELSE OH THE 
ROBOT'S MINP— THAT 
IT SEEMS TO SHARE MY 
DREAP OF WAYLANP SMITH 
- BUT TALKING ABOUT IT 
WOULD JUST MAKE OAN 

UNEASY! —*_-», 



in 



'zfkAT NIGHT— 
MARC/A ANXIOUSLY 
WATCHES' THE 
ROBOT— TRYING 
TOFAWOM THE 
WARNING IN ITS 
GLOWING EYES 
ANPMUTTEREP 
GROWL { 



NEARLY lifOO — BUT IT'S SILLY TO 
THINK OF WAYLANP SMITH * AS DAN 
POINTED OUT—THERE ISN'T A 
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ROBOT, WE SOW MIGHT 
AG WELL CALM DOWN ! NO 
ONES OUT THERE —AND 
IT'S PERFECTLY FOOLISH 
TO EXPECT ANYONE 
TO BE * 
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&ESPERATELV, MARC/A TRIES 
JQ FIGHT OFF AN UNSEEN PALL 
OF HORRORt, 



IT'S JUST LIKE LAST 
NIGHT— THERE WAS 
NOTHING BUT PARKNESS 
OUTSIPE— SECO/YPS 
BEFORE WAV- 
LAND SMITH . 
KNOCKED' 



YOUR FAQS'. IT 
DOESN'T SHOW A 
SINGLE TRACE OF 
THAT SEARING 



ACIDT9UT THAT'S A 
TRIFLE FOR SOMEONE LIKE 
MYSELF— SOMEONE WHO HAS 
SURVIVED PRAGGING BY WILP 
HORSES— THE STAKE ANPTHE 
GUILLOTINE —THE PEAPUEST 
TORTURES OF THE INQUISITION! 



* 



W^L* 




mi 





l, *^..iu.fM'-' 



l ■ I » i 






Y 






JUlvlvlL 

I ■ ~v^*S-\- 



',1V-'"' 



."■I 



b'-i 



l KNEW /7/ANP THE 
ROBOT KNOWS IT- 
KNOWS WHAT VOU ARE, 
AN(7 /Miff BEEN * 





S7EP 0Y STEPJHE ROBOT PACES CLOSER— 
AND THE SINISTER VOICE DRONES ON' 



MAGIC AS BLACK AS A RAVEN'S WING GAVE 
ME PERPETUAL LIFE — BUT THE MOST I'VE 
BEEN ABLE TO VO WITH MY PHYSICAL 
SELF IS TO MAKE IT VISIBLE BETWEEN 
ELEVEN ANP MlPNlGHTfA BRAIN LIKE 
MINE COULP MASTER ALL CREATION" 
IF IT ONLY HAP THE BOPY IT NEEPS— 

UNCHANGING AND UNCON- 
9UEBABLE! 
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'LOWLY, THE ROBOT'S BROOD- 
ING FACE TAKES ON A SMILE OF 
MISTY UNDERSTANDING! 




ROBOT— YOU MUSTN'T LISTEN TO 
HIM \ PAN CREATEP YOU WITH THE 
IPEA YOU'P SERVE ALL HUMANITY 
—NOT A CREATURE OF EVIL 
UKE THIS! 

SAVE VOUR VOICE— 
THE CREATURE KNOWS 
WHICH OF US PROMISES 
THE MOST! ROBOT, 
TAKE MV HANP- 

AND SEAL THE 
FACT THAT WILL 
LAST 




THERE'S NOTHING I CAN 00 ) ONW SMART, 

-fcmwmfim _/ brainy 

ROBOTS COMPLETELY WUMAHS SHAKE 
UNPER SMITH'S J HANDS, ROBOT* 

DIABOLICAL Jgff THAT'S IT— COME 
INFLUENCE! jA V — -r ON! 
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I THQUmHT SOME 
THING WOUlP SE THi 
MATTER gy THE TiME I 
GOT HERE! IT WAS JUST 
A FLUKE, SMITH— BUT 
I'VE LEARNEP YOU'RE 

PART MORTAL AW? PART 

PHAKIOM--JWP I'M 

TAKING CARE OF THE 
MORTAL SU?E ? 
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G&tTH A SURGE OF INHUMAN STRENGTH 






nW THE ROBOT'S MIND DOMINATED BY A DEATH- 
LESS WILL--- 



TAKE A»y HAND- 
TAKE tf! THEN VOU 
WILL NEVER HAVE 
TO OBEY —THEN YOU 
WILL BE SLAVE - 
MASTER TO THE 

WORLD' 






FIVe MINUTES * 
TO mELVf— I'VE 
GOT TO FIGHT OFF 
SMITH— KEEP HIM 
AWAY FROM THE 
ROBOT UNTIL MlP- 
NIGHT— ANl? THEN 
THE ROBOT WILL 
SEE HIM FOR' WHAT 
HE REALLY 15 J 
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0ESPERATELY- -PAN LUNGES AT i 
#£ 'SORCERER! 



I KNOW THE POWER OF 
B L/>CK MAGIC, SMITH— 
kHO VOWRE NOT 

GOING TO use trf 
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Jketl—A SPUT SECOND BEFORE PAN NITS THE 
SIZZLING ELECTRODES—. 




I'VE BEEN THROWN BY MANV A LOW- 
AMPERAGE SHOCK— BUT THtS TIME 
IT'S NOT GOING TO BE ACCIDENTAL! 




IN THE NEXT 
INSTANT- • 
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YOU'VE GOT JUST THIRTY 
SECONP5 LEFT IN WHICH TO 
WIN OVER THE ROBOT, SMITH • 
AND IT ISN'T LONG 
ENOUGHt 
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THIRTY 

SECONDS 

TO — 

M/D- 

NIGHT? 
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t AW * * W? GOT TO GET 
OUT— 1 CAN'T LET 





SH A FLASH— SMTH UNDERGOES A TERRIFY- 
ING TRANSFORMATION f 



HAAA! MV 

mow, ok 

WARREN? X 



GREAT GUNS! 
IF I EVER LOOKEP 
STARK EVIL IN THE 
FACE BEF0RE-7W/S 

IS IT! 



M- 



PERHAPS IT IS TOO LATE 
TO CONTROL THE ROBOT! 
BUT I CAN ELUPE THE 
LUMBERING BRUTE — 

WHILE Z TEAR 
SOU APART! 
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RECOGNIZE IT, ROBOT? THAT'S 
WHAT TRI6P TO MASTER YOU — 
A BEING THAT WOULP HAVE MAP^ 

YOU AN INSTRUMENT OF 
HORROR* 
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C t?5RRl8LB IMAGES FLASH TUROU 
THE ROBOT'S MINI? -IMAGES OF THE 
FIENDS THAT HAP TRIED TO ENSLAVE 
IT IN THE PAST! THEN-WITH A 
THUNDERING ROAR- ■ 




FOR THE RR9T TIME,MARCIA,THE GHOST OF 
WAVLAND SMITH IS UP AGAINST A CREATURE 
LIKE ITSELF— HALF MORTAL AND HALF SUPER- 
NATURAL— 4 CREATURE WHOSE 
INTENSE HATRED OF EVIL GIVES 
IT THE POWER TO DESTROY 
THE THING BEFORE IT! 



I SAID IT WAS A FLUKE, HONEY! I _ 
HAPPENED TO BE TALKING TO {* 
PROFESSOR HARRIMAN ABOUT *""- 
THE PAYS WHEN THE ROBOT WAS EVEN 
MORE UNPREDICTABLE THAN IT IS 
NOW —ANP HOW I'D BEEN WAYLAIN 
BY IT! HE INTERRUPTED, SAVING 
THE CORRECT WORD WAS 
"WAYLAID"— ANP I CHECKED IN 
THE DICTIONARY * HERB'S 
WHAT I FOUND! 




&N A DISSOLVING PUFF OF FLAME— 
THE GHOST DISAPPEARS! 

, t^ ■' 




I'M PRETTY SURE THE ROBOT WILL BE 
ABLE TO RECOGNIZE DANGER FROM 
NOW ON *•• BUT WHAT ABOUT YOU, 
DAN ? HOW DID YOU MANAGE TO 
SHOW UP— HOURS /-jh — ^ A 
BEFORE I EX- •— i=w» 
PECTEP YOU? 




THE DEFINITION DIRECTLY BELOW 

WW/Wis "WAVLAND SMITH*! 
f IN EARLY TEUTONIC LEGEND, 
AN EVIL SPIRIT THAT USED 
SORCERY, ALCHEMY, BLACK- 
SMITHING, AND 



2* v Xa 



OTHER MEANS 
IN AN ATTEMPT 
TO CREATE AN 
IMMORTAL 



GOOP HEAVENS, PAN! AFTER ALL THESE 
CENTURIES OF TRYING — IT SCARES ME TO JJ 
THINK HOW CLOSE WAYLANP SMITH CAME 
TO SUCCEEDING THIS TIME! * -rf« 
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MAYBE THAT'S A WARNING 
TO US SCIENTISTS, MARCIA* 
UNLESS WE KEEP CLOSE TABS 
ON WHAT WE CREATE— ONE 
WAY OR ANOTHER, IT WILL 
BE USED AGAINST US» 
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UUGMN -THE ROBOT FORMS A BRIDGE / 
TO THE HAUNTED BEYONP— iN 
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of lone 

these/, time 

to become on 



Larry 
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WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 

to start building into a champion all around 

He Man! 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 

a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in 

athletics, strength, business, 

Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 

to train at my side years ago. Now you can 

start building into an All Around He Man 

right at home with these same progressive 

power secrets for only a few cents -just as 

Rex Ferris did! 
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v AMAZING 

get acquainted offerl 

, , . Now All 5 Famous Jowett 
Complete Muscle Building Courses 

v YOUR - 

" LAST only 
CHANCE 



plus 



Inroad of Si 00 



rryrr my photo book of 

ff(tt FAMOUS STRONG MIJU 
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"The Jowett System 
it the greatest in 
the world! says R. 
r. Kelly. Physical Di- 
rector, Atlantic City. 



s Go. Pal! I'll prove I can make YOU too 

L-AROUND 

or it won't cost you a cent 

soys George F Jowett -World's Greatest Body Builder 



HOW YOU CAN BE A H8WNJgAT WTIH1NS mi TttKLE 
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Mm MY "PROGRESSIVE POWER 

STRENGTH SECRETS! 
(GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 

-WITHOUT STRAIN! 

teach you the "Progressive Power Method" through 
which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
Mtditmned to die at 15, to the holder of more strength 
ds than any other living athlete or teacher! "Pro* 
sive Power" has proven its ability to build the strong- 
handsomest men in the world. And I stand ready to 
how you on a money back basis -that no matter how 
by or puny you are, I can do the same for you right in 
own home- Let me prove I can add inches to your 
s, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, 
rful legs and a Rock-tike back -in fact, power pack 
whole body so quickly it wilt amaze you ! Yes, I'll jam 
ith power and self-confidence to master any situation 
win popularity- and to get ahead on the job! Through 
iroven secrets I bring to life new power m you inside 
out, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the man 
you want to be. 

BUILD A BODY YOU WILL BE PROUD OF . . . 



PROVE IT TO 
YOURSELF IN 

ONE NIOHT 

Send only 10c for 
my 5 easy-to-fol- 
low, picture-packed 
courses now in 1 
complete volume 
"How to Become a 
Muscular He-Man." 
Try it for one night. 
Experience the 
thrilling strength 
that surges through 
your muscles. 

Think of it -all five of 
these famous courses 
now In one picture- 
packed volume for only 10c, If you're not delighted with this 
famous muscle 4 building guide- if you don't actually FEEL results 
within ONE WEEK, send ft back and your money will be 
promptly refunded! - 



10 DAY TRIAL! 



ma 



Jowett'* Photo Book of 
Famous Strong (Won! 

This amazing book has guided thousands of weaklings to mus- 
cular power. Packed with photos of miracle men of might and 
muscle who started perhaps weaker than you are. Read 
the thrilling adventures of Jowett In strength that 
Inspired his pupils to follow him. They'll show 
you the best way to might and muscle. 
Send for FREE gift bodk of PHOTOS 
OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN, 

Jowett Instlhit* of Physical Culture 
Dept, -AM-07, 30 Filth Ave* N. Y, C 1 




Jut* o F*w of 
ttw Rocortft ot 




horn experts call the "Cham- 
pion of Champions." « World's 



Jilon 
mini 



welterweight wrestling cham 
at 17 
ng ch 
puteo to 



World's weight 
champion at 19 • Re- 



FREE Gin COUPON 



have the strongest 
arms In the world • Four 
times winner of the world's 
most perfectly developed body 
. . . plus many other world 
records I 



DEPT. AM-07 



t am making a drive 

for thousands of new 

friends fast - REGARDLESS 

COST I So get Now My 5 

slued at $5 each). Muscle 

Building Courses. All In 1 

complete volume for only 

PACKED WITH HOW-TO- 

I DO-IT PICTURES I Start 

at once to Improve your 

byiique by following Jowett' s 

simple, easy method of 

muscle -building. 
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JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, N. Y. 

George F. Dear George: Please send 

Jowett Jowett's Photo Book of Strang 

Champion of Building Courses. 1, Molding a Mighty §"&* MftK,* 

Champions Mighty Arm. 3. Molding a Mighty Grip, 4. Molding a M ah ty 
back. V Molding Mlgh& Legs-Now all In 0™ Volume "Row 
to Become a Muscular He-Man." ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR 



by return mall, prepaid FREE 
ig Men, along with air f Muscle 
g a Mighty Chest. 2. Molding a 






POSTAGE AND HANDLING, 



NAME. 



_AGL 



(Please Print Plainly, Include Zone Number) 



ADDRESS. 



.NO C.O.D/s | 
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OWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
110 Fifth Ave., Dept AM-07 • New York 1. N. Y. 
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CITY. 



.ZONE & STATE 
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OUTSTANDING 




IN U. S. ARMY 
WAR SURPLUS 
CAMPING GEAR 



You con be the most envied kid in your neighborhood with this real U. S. Army 
Surplus equipment The "exact" equipment used by thousands of G L's, all over 
the world in the last war They're just "super" for that next camping trip, hike, 
hunting or fishing. You'll be proud to display and wear them. Watch how your 
friends eyes "pop" when they hear how little this authentic equipment costs 
Don't delay, send in your order today! Use the coupon shown below 




Win prizes and ribbons at 
Jamborees. G I s, Soldiers, Sai- 
lors, Marines, and Aviate 
are ordering from all parts of M 
the world. JM 




COMMANDO BAG 



i 

with adjustable 
strap. Grand 
lunch bag, camera 
case, etc. New. 




ONLY 
PO 



SIGNALING MIRROR 



Unbreakable. 
For fun out- 
doors. Flashes 
visible for 10 
miles. Has crass 
hair sight and 
complete directions on one side. Re* 
verse side is regular camp mir- \C + 
ror. Conies with wrist cord. New. 




Famous Field Artillery 

MUSETTE BAG 

jy| with shoul- 
der strap. 
Do u b I e duty. 
May be worn at 
pack sack or 
slung from 
shoulder. 

85c 

POSTPAID 

— *— ■ — — 





ARMY COT STRETCHER. 

(collapsible) 

4 carrying 

handles keep 

body off ground, 

collapsible 

metal cross 

braces. Per- 

fect for 

beach, pup 

tents 

use, etc. 

F.O.B., Railway Express $195 





UTILITY 
AXE 



If A good civilian axe with new 

Army Canvas Axe Sheath which 

hooks into pistol or $145 POST 

cartridge belt, New. PAID 




10 POCKET 
CARTRIDGE BELT 

adjustable from 28" to 46' 



65c 




Infantry Fur- 
lough Cargo Bag. (reg- 
ular ST.25) with every 
order totaling $4 but under $10 
and 3 Furlough Cargo Bags with 
every order $10 or over. 



THE FAMOUS COMBAT '"^cTsiT 



1* Combat Infantry Pack, The last word in 6 
scientifically engineered pack. As up to date as 

■ the jet propelled bomber, 

a. Has 5 inside pocket compartments. t 

b. Has 1 outside pocket. 

c. Has inside rubber throat for extra waterproof 
protection, \ 

d. 5 sets of attached straps and buckles for load 
ing on extra equipment. 

e. 2 clip sections for hooking in extra gear. 

f. Double duty. May be worn slung from shoulder 
as well. 

plus: (see illustration) 

2. Pistol Belt 1 

3. Canteen Case 

4. 1st Aid Pouch 
5* 2 oi. bottle 

Insect Repellent 
6. 2 Adjustable 
Shoulder Straps 

SPECIAL! AIR CORPS ti 

SUSTENANCE VEST ¥ 

NEW, adjustable to fit all sizes, 
young boy to big man. Hal 16 
pockets (including Pistol Holster) 
but MORE than 16 uses. Swell as a 
gift for dad, and wonderful as a 
Fishing and Carryall Vest. Cost the 
Air Corps over $10 to make, 

$|.75 






OFFICERS BED ROLL 




EXTRA! 

Brand new 

AIR 

PILLOW 

included 

FREE 



6'3" long x 8'6" wide plus 
3 straps and 2 gear stowing 
compartments. Extra sturdy 
general utility canvas* ^^ji 
& carrying roll. (Won- *' * 

derful ground sheet. " ?„fP 
Sleep 2 persons). 



ARMY 1 GALLON 

G Built like a 
battleship of heavy 
gauge steel. Just 
the thing for troop 
stews, picnics 
Complete with 
cover. Flat bot- 
tom (for use on 
stoves & out- 
door fire- 
place s) but 
can be rigged 
as shown. 
F.O.B., Railway Express 




NOW ONLY 



NAVY PAL HUNTING KNIVES 




COOK 
POT 




LIMITED 
QUANTITIES! 



MAIL COUPON TODAY! 



MINIMUM ORDER $2, All items except those listed as new are in used 
perfect condition. Limited quantities. Order now while supply lasts. Last 
Sprmg we were sold out of many items almost immediately, so fill in 
coupon and order NOW! 



CHARLES McMANUS, Cuttingsvllle % Vermont 

I enclose (cash or money order, positively no COD's). Send 

items checked below: 

D X. Utility Axe 51.45 

L) V. 1 Air Corps ($10.00) 

Vest $1.75 

f! R. Officer's Bed Roll. . .$2.45 

Postage Collect 

D O. Army Cook Pot 52.45 

F.O.S. Railway Express 

H K. 5" Pal Knife 51.35 

r ! L. 6" Pal Knife .... .51.45 

U T. 18" Machette ft, 75 

U C. lO Pocket Cartridge Belt. ........ . 85C 

My order totals over 54* Send 1 Infantry Cargo Furlough 

Bag FREE. 

O My order totals over. . . .510. Send 3 Infantry Cargo Furlough 
Bags FREE. 

MINIMUM ORDER 52. 
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A. 


The Famous Combat 
Infantry Field 


11 


D. 


Commando Bag .... , SOc 


LJ 


s. 


Signal Mirror <,,.„. . 35c 
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M. 


Musette Bag 

with strap 85c 
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V. 


F.O.B. Railway Express 
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CKAS McMANUS 



Cutting svi lie 9, Vt 
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Name 

Address 
City & Zone. 
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